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No original entrance of Borneo and >^/as been 

5sJ wars LS 

i?9 7 . Two years later it was superseded by the ^ooa 
rWto' Tr nted by Thomas Creede, for Cuthbert 
here reproduced. This contains a greatly 
fuoenor text, which was reprinted almost without 
Xation in 'the Folio. It shows textua tangles and 
duDlications that suggest that it was based on bhake- 
spea ?s autograph before this had been everywhere 
rSuced to ffnaf shape. At the same time certain 
bibliographical links (the most noticeable being the use 
of italic \n some of the early speeches of the Nurse) 
point to occasional dependence on the earlier Quarto. 
V Of the Second Quarto thirteen copies are known: 
viz. British Museum (C. 12. g. 18: George III), Bodleian 
Library (Malone), Edinburgh University (Drummond), 
Gorhambury (now on deposit at the Bodleian) ; Library 
of Congress (Locker Lampson: imperfect), Folger 
Shakespeare Library (Kemble-Devonshire), ditto (Gott), 
ditto (Steevens-Warwick: wants title), ditto (Jennens- 
Howe: imperfect), Harvard College Library (Perkins- 
White), Huntington Library (Bridgewater) , Elizabethan 
Club, Yale University (Steevens-Roxburghe-Damel- 
Huth), A. S. W. Rosenbach (Holford). The present 
facsimile has been made from the copy in the Library 
of the University of Edinburgh by permission of the 
Library Committee and the courtesy of the Librarian, 
Dr. L. W. Sharp. 

As usual the standard act and scene divisions have been 
indicated in the margin together with the line numbers 
of the Globe edition ( 1 89 1 ) . Modern editions naturally 
follow the Second Quarto pretty closely, so that the 
numbering generally corresponds except in prose pas- 
sages and some verse passages originally printed as 
prose (chiefly the Queen Mab speech and the early 




speeches of the Nurse). Each line number has been 
placed opposite that line of the Quarto that contains the 
last word (or portion of a word or corresponding word) 
of the line so counted in the Globe edition, provided 
that the word is not 'turned over and tucked in 5 . The 
absence from the Quarto of a few lines (supplied by 
editors from the earlier edition) is indicated by number- 
ing adjacent lines: those lines (mainly repetitions) that 
appear in the Quarto but not in the Globe text are 
distinguished by a plus sign.* 

The Edinburgh University copy, here reproduced, 
is a very fine one and for the most part remarkably 
clear. It belonged to William Drummond, laird of 
Hawthornden, and bears his autograph name on the 
title. (The £ M' stands for 'Magister', a style he habitually 
used after his graduation in 1605.) The inscription 
'WIL. Sha.' is also probably in his hand. There are 
several press-marks, which are rather unsightly but 
do not appreciably interfere with the letterpress. 
Almost certainly by Drummond is the overscoring 
(especially prominent in the earlier pages) of notable 
passages in the text. (Drummond mentions having 
read Romeo and Juliet in 1606.) It was carelessly 
done and often runs through some of the words, but 
fortunately the ink was thin and seldom if ever interferes 
with the legibility of the print. A tear in sig. M2 has 
damaged the ornament, but it only just shows in the 
facsimile. It is to be regretted, however, that at the 
foot of sig. L3 verso something went wrong with the 

* There are two errors of numbering in the Globe text. 
III. v. 64-5 should have been counted as one line, not two (this 
has necessarily been retained since it affects the numbering to the 
end of the scene), and IV. iv. 22 is misnumbered 21 (this has been 
disregarded since it is the last numbered line of the scene). In both 
instances the numbering in the Cambridge edition is correct. On 
the other hand the Globe is perhaps correct (as against the 
Cambridge) in making V. iii. 167-8 two lines rather than one. 
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impression of the type, and several lines (V. iii. 144-8) 
are obscure. They should read : 

%omeo, oh pale / who elfe, what Paris too ? 
And fteept in bloud? ah what an vnkind hower 
Is guiltie of this lamentable chance? 
The Lady ftirres. 

Mi. O comfortable Frier, where is my Lord.' 

On riff. Mi recto, in V. iii. 225 the word 'make; 
appears to be damaged, and in the next line the m 
appears to have dropped out of 'impeach . 

W. W. GREG 
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The Prologue. 

Corus. 

T^Tbo houjholds both alike in dignitie, 
* (h [aire Verona Tobcreweby our Scene) 
From auncient grudge, breake to new mutinie } 
Sphere ciuill bloudmak.es ciuillhands yncleane: 
From forth tbefatall loynes of thefe two foes } 
A paire of (larre-crojl louers,tah their life: 
"whofe mi/aduenturd pittious ouerthrowes, 
Doth with their death burie their Parents Jlrife. 
Tlxfearfullpaffage of their death-rnarkt hue, 
Md the continuance of their Parents rage: 
"■which but their childrens end ?iought couldremoUG 
Is now the two houres trafficaue of our Stage. - , 
Doe "Mitch if you with patient eares attend, 
ft/bat hearejhall mijfe,our toyle foallftriue to mend* 

A z 
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THE MOST EX- 

cellent and lamentable 

Tragedic,of (Romeo and Met. 

boufeof Czfdct 

SAmp.Greeorie,on my word wcele not carric Coles. 
Gre*. No,for then wefliould be Collyers. 
Imcanc,andwcbcincholler vvee!earaw. 

<7r# I w.hilc you liuc,draw four neckc out ofchoBcr. 

Samp. I ftrikcquickly being moucd. 

<7w. But thou art not quickly raoucd to ItriKc- 

Samp. A dog of the houfc of Mountague moucs mc. 

Grego. To mouc is to ftirrcand to be valiants to ftandr 
Therefore if thou art moued thou runft away. 

Samp. Adogofthathoufeftiallmoucmetoltand: 
I will take the wall of any man or maidc of MomtM* 

** Grego. Thatflicwcs thee a weake flauc,for the wcatcft goes 
to the wall. 

Samp. Tis true, & thcrfoi e women being the weaker vends 
are eucr thruft to the walhtherforc I wil pufh Mount agues men 
frorothe wal!,and thmft his maides to the wall* 

Greg. The quarell is betwecne our maifters , and vs their 
men. 

Samp. Tis all one J will fnew my fclfc a tyrant,when I haue 
fought with the men, I will be ciuil with the maides, I will cut 
off their heads. 

A 3 Grego. The 
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Tl?e mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Grego. The heads of the maids. 

Samp . I the heads of the maides,or their maiden hcads,take k 
in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Cjreg. They muft take it fenfe that feele it. 

Sump. Me they fliallfeele whilelaraableto (land, andtis 
knowne 1 am a pretic peece of flefh. 

greg. Tis well thou art not fifh,if thou hadft,thou hadft bin 
poore lohn : draw thy too!c,here comes of the houfe q{ Moun- 
tagues. 

Enter two other feruing men. 
Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarcll,I will back thee. 
Greg. How,turne thy backe and runnel 
Samp. Fearemenot. 
Cjreg- No marriej feare thee* 
Sam* Let vs take the law of our fidcs,Iet them begin. 
Gre. I will frown as I paflc by , and let them take it as they lift. 
Samp. Nay as they dare,I wil bite my thumb at them,which 
isdifgrace to them if they bcarcit. 
nAbram. Do you bite your thurabc at vs fir* 
Samp. Idobitemythurabefir. 
Abra. Do you bite your thumb at vs firS 
Samp, I s the law of our fide if I fay I r 
Greg. No. 

Samp. No fir ,1 do not bite my thumbe at you fir , but I bite 
«nythumbefir. 
Greg, Doyouquarcllfir? 
Abra. Quarellfir,nofir. 

Sa.But if you do fit , I am for you,I feruc as good a n& asyou* 
Abra. No better. 

Samp. Wcllfir. Enter Benuolio. 

Greg, gay bctter,here comes one of my maifters kinfraeo. 

Sam. Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie. 

Samp. Draw if you be men,^r^r/>,remember thy wafting 
blowe. They fight. 

Benuo. Part foolcs , put vp your fwords,y cu know not what 
you do« 



oj Borneo andluliet. 

Enter Ttbalt. - 

Tibah. Whatartthoudrawneamongthcfchartlcflehindcs? 
turne thee ^^ 3 lookevpon thy death. 

Benno. I do but keepe the peace,put vp thy fword, 
or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

Z^.What drawne and lalke of peace* I hate the word, 
as I hate hell,all Mountagues and thee: 
Haue at thee coward. r ■ 

Enter three orfoure Citizens with Clubs or part) font* 

Offi. CIubs,Bilsand Partifons,flrike, beate them downe, 
Downe with the Capulcts,do wne with the Mountagues. 
Enter old Capulet in hisgowne, and his wife. 

Capu. whatnoyfeisthis. ? giuememylongfwordhoc. 

Wife. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fword* 

Cap. My fword I fay,old Mountagueis come, 
Andflorifhesliisbladeinfpightofme. 

Enter WMountague and his wife. 

Mount. Thou villaine Capulet, Jiold me not,lef me go. 

Wl.Wfe. 2, Thouftialtnotftironefootetofeekeafoe;- 

Enter Prince Eskales,?^ his traine. 
Prince. Rebellious fubic&s enemies to peace, 
Prophanersofthisneighbour-ftayncd fteele, 
Will they not heare? what ho,you men, you beafts: 
That quench the fireof your pernicious rage, 
With purple fountaines ifTuingfrom your vcines; 
On paine of torture from thofe bloudie hands, 
Throw your miftcmpered weapons to the ground, , 
And hearethefentencc of your moucd Prince* 
Three ciuill brawles bred of an 3y rie word, 
Bythce old fopulet and Cfrlountague, 
Haue thrice difturbd the quiet of our ftrects, 
And made Ncronas auncicnt Citizens, 
Caft by their graue befeeming ornaments, 
Towie!doldpartiz.ins 3 in hands as old, 
Cancred with peace,to part your cancred hate, 
Ifeuer youdifturbe our ft teas againe, 
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Tlx tooft lamentable Tragedte 

Your lines fliall pay the forfeit of the peace- 

tor this time all the refl: depart away: 

You Capulct fliall go along with me, 

And Mountague corne you this afternoone* 

To know our farther pleafure in this cafe: 

To old Free- towne^our common iudgement place: 

Once more on paine of deadfall men depart. 

Exeunt* 

Mount*. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach I 
Speake Nephew,were you by when it began* 

Ben. Here were the fcruants of your aduerfaric 
And yours,c!ofc fighting ere I did approach, 
I drew to part thcm>in the inftant came 
The fierie Tybdt, with his fword preparde, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my eares, 
He fwoong about his head and cut the winder 
Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 
While we were enterchaunging thrufts and bio wes, 
Came more and more,and fought on part and part, 
Till the Prince came,who parted cither part. 

Wife. O whereis/frw^/awyouhimtoday? 
Right gladlamjhe was not at this fray. 

Benuo. Madam,an houre before the vvorfliipt Sun, 
Pecnie forth the golden window of the Eaft, 
A troubled mindc driue me to walke abroad, 
Where vndcrncath the groue of Sy ramour, 
That Weftward rooteth from this Ckic fide: 
So early walking did I fee your fonne, 
Towards him I made,but he was warcofme, 
And ftolc into the couert of the wood, 
I meafuringhis affections by my 0 wne, 
Which thenmoft fought/vvheremofr might notbe 
Being one too many by my wearie felfe, (found: 
Purfued my humor,notpurfuing his, 
And glad Iy fhunncd,who gladly fled from me. 
Mowita. Many a morning hath he there bui feene, 

1 . * With 




of Borneo m 

With feaiinu^m^ntlng the frerfi mornings deawe, 
Adding to cloudcs,morc cbwdgjl-with his deepe fighes s 
But all fo foone,as the atehecring Sunne, 
Should in thefartheft Eaft begin to draw, 
The fliadie cuitaines from Auroras bed, 
Away from light ftcaies honte my heaute fonne, 
And priuate in his Chamber pennies himfelfe, 
Shuts vp his winddwes^ocksfaife day-light our^ 
And makes himfelfe an artificial! night : 
Blackc and portendous muft this humor pfoiie, 
Vnlcffe good counfell may the caufc rcmoue. 

Ben. My Noble Vncle do you know the caufc? 

CMoun. I neither know it, nor canlearneof him. 

Ben. Haue you importuiicfchirh by any meanes t 

\JMoun % Both by my felfe and many other friends, 
But he is owne affc&ions counfellcr, 
Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 
But to himfelfe fo fecrct and fo clofe, 
So farrc from founding and difcoocrie, 
As is t^fedi3!f wiltK at^Bkcffi'vvoH^e^ 
Ere he can fprcad his fweetc leaues to thcayre'j 
Or dedicate his bevrtic to the fame. 
Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow, 
We would as willingly giue cure as know. 
Enter Romeo* 

Benu. Sec where he comesjfo pi cafe you ftcpafide, 
He know his greemnce or be much denide. 

Mom. I would thou wert fo happic by thy flay, 
To hearc true fhrif^comc Madam lets away. 
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Benuoi Good morrow Coufin, 
Romeo. Is the day foyoun^f 
But new ftrookc nine. 
Romeo. Ay me,fad houres fecme longs 
Was that my father that went hence fo faftf 
Sen. It was; what fadnefle lengthens Romeoshowteti 
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Tfie mtift IhmmtahkTrAgeAie 

Jfc.Not hauiqg that,which hauidg^akcs thcftorfc 
Ben. In loue. 
Roth. Our. 
Ben. Of louc. 

Rom. Outofhctfauourwhcrclaminloue. 

Ben. Alas that loue fo gentle in his view, 
Should be fo tirannous and rough in proofr. 

Romeo. Alas that louCjwhofc view is muffled ftiffi, 
Should without eyes/ec pathwaicsto his will: 
Where fliall we dine.'' 6 roc! what fray was here? 
Yet tell metiot, for I haue heard it all: 
Hcrcs much to do with hate,but more withloUCi 
Why then 6 brawling louc, q loumg hate, 
Oany thing ofnothingtir(t created: 
O heauic lighfnefle,fenous vanitic, 
Mifliapcn Chaos of welfeeing formes, 
leather of lcad,bright fmoke,cold (icr^ficke healthy 
Still waking fleepe that is not what it is. 
This louc fcele l,tbat fceJc no loue \n\\ih r 
Docft thou not laugh? 

Bern*. No Cozc,I rather weepev 

Rom. Good hart at what? 

Bern. At thy good harts oppreflion. 

Romeo. Why liich is loues tr anfgreflion: 
Oicfcs of mine owne lie heauie in my bread, 
Which thouwilt propogate to haue it prcaft, 
With more of thine, this loue that thou haft £howne> 
Doth ad more griefc,too too much of mine owne. 
Loue is a fmoke made with the fumeof fighes, 
Bcuigpurgd,ufi efparkhngin loucrseics, 
Being vext,a fca nounfht with iouingtcares,. 
What isit elfera madnefTcjmoft difcreetc, 
A choking gall, and a prcleruing fweetes 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft I will go along: 
.And if joulcaue mc fo,y ou do wt vvroflg, 
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/ offymeodnJTuliet. ^ l K 

^:TafI^uelo(trrr)'felfc,Iam nether* 
Thisis not T^^tkesforne other where. 

Ven. Tell roc in fadnefle,wbo isrhat youlouc? , 2 °5 

Ro. WhatflialirgroneandtelIthec. ? 

Ben. Grone,why no:but iadly tell mcwho! 

Rq. Afickcmaninfadneflc makes his wills 
Awordillvrgdtoonethatisfoill: J 
InfadneQcCozinjIdoloucawoman. 

Ben. I ayrodefo ncare,when 1 fuppofdc you lou d. 

Ro. A rightgood mark man,and fhces f urc I loue. 

'Ben. An^itraircmarke faircCoZCisfoonelt hit* 

Romeo. Well in that hit ynu miflc, flieel not be hit 
With Cupids arrow,ll*e hath Dikns wit: ! 2I 5 

And in ftrong proofe of chaftitic well armd, 
From loues wcakohildifh bow (ht liues vnchantttL 
Shec will not flay the fiej,e of louing tcarnics, 
Nor bide th'incoumefoFalTalting eics. 

NoropchcrlaptoTSncT^^ Lj 220 

O /he is richjin bewtiei oncly poorc, 
That when (he dics,with bewtic dies her (lore. 
#r».The (he hath fworn,that (he wil ftil hue chaftc? 
^.Shehath.and in that fparing,makc huge waftc* 
For bcwticfteruM with her feueritie, 225 
Curs bewtie off from all pofteriric. 
S he is too fafre,too wife,wifely roo faire% 
To merit bliflc bytnaking me difpairc: 
Shee hath foifworne to louc,and in that vow* 
Do I liue dead^hat hue to tell it now. 
Ben. Be rulde by roe,forget to thinkeof hcr« 
%o< O teach rue ho w I (houl d forget to thinkc* 
Ben. By giuing Jibertic vnto thine eyes, 
Examine other bewties. 

Ro* Tis the way to call hers (exqoifit) in cjueftion motc^ 
Thelc happie tnaskes that kis faiic Ladies browes* 
Being blackouts vs in mind they hide the fair^i 
He that isfttooken blind^cannot forget 
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>TJye moft lamentable Tragedk 

The precious treafurc of his eye-fight loft, 
Shew me a miftrelTc that is palling faire, 
What doth her bewtic feruc but as a note, 
Where I may rcade who part that palling faire: 
Farewel,thou canft not teach me to forget, 

Ben. lie pay that doftrine : ,or elfe die in debf, Exem 
Enter Capulet,0^/^ ]?m$ y 4t/d the Qovene. 

Capu. But CMountague is bound as well as 1, 
In penalrie alike, and tis not hard I thinke, 
For men fo old as we to keepc the peace. 

1>ar. Of honourable reckoning arc you both, 
And pittie tis,you hu'd at ods foJong ; 
But now my Lord > what fay you to my fure? 

Captt. But faying ore what 1 baue laid before, 
My chiidisyeta ftraunger in the world, 
Shee h.Hth not feene the chaunge of fourteen yeare^, 
Let two more Sommers wither in their pride, 
Ere we may tbinke her ripe to be a bride. 

Pari. Younger then iLe,> : rc happie mothers made.^ ■ » 

(/ipt*. And too foonemard arc thofefo early made- H 
Earth hath fwallowcd all my hopes but fhe, 
Shees the hopeful! Lady of my earth: 
But wooe her gentle /V^get her hart, 
My will to her confent,is but a part. 
Andfl)ccagreed,wi(hinher fcope ofclioife 
Lyes my confent,ancl fure according voyce: 
This night I hold,an old accufiomd feaft, 
Whereto I haue inuited many a gueft: 
Such as I loue,and you among the (lore, 
One more 3 moft welcome makes my number more: 
At my poore houie,lpoke to behold this night, 
Eai thrreadrngftarres, that make darke heaucn light: 
Such comfort as do luftic young men fcel< , 
When well appare'd Aprill on the heele, 
Of limping winter treads,cuenfuch delight 
Amongfrcfhfennell buds fhallyou this nigh: 
inherit at my houfc,heare a^l^aXI fee: Aoi 
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BE 



r of ^meo and Juliet. Uu 

Andlikeher moft,whofe merit rooft fhallbec: # 
Which one more view,of many , mine being one, 
May ftand in number,tbough in rcckning none, 

Come-owithme,gofirralitrudgcabout, 3j 

Through faire Vtrim*,bn& thofe pcrfons out, 

Whofc names arc written there, and to them lay, 

My houfc and wclcome,on their pleafureitay. ^ 

Sen. Find them out whofe names are writtcn # Here uh writ- 
ten, that the fhoo-makcr fhould meddle with his yard, and the 
taylcr with his laft,the fitter with his penfill,&*thc : painter with 4<> 
his nets. But I amfenttofind thofe perfons whofc names are 
here writ , and can neuer find what names the writing perform 
hath here writ (lmutt to the learnedjin good time. 
Enter Bcnuolio,*^ Romeo. 

Ben. Tut man,onc fire burncs cut,an others burning, 
On paine is lefned by an others anguifli, 
Turne °,iddie,and be holpe by backward turning: 

One defperate grcefc,cures with an others languifh: j 
Take thou fome new infection to thy eye, 
And the ranckepoyfon of the old will dye. 

%omeo. Your Plantan lcafc is excellent for that 

Ben. For what I pray thee? 

'Romeo. For your broken fhin. 

Ben. Why Romeo,m thou mad? 1 
Rom. Not mad,but bound more then a mad man is: 55 

Shut vp in prifon,kept without my foodc, 

Whiptandtormented,and Godden good fellow, 
Ser. Godgigodcn,! pray fir can you read? 

Bom. I mine ownc fortune in my miferie. 60 
Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke: 
But I pray can you read any thing you fee;? 
Rom.J i f I know the letters and the languages 

Ser. Ycc fay honcftly, reft you roerric. 6 5 
Rem. Stay fellow,I can read. 

B 5 » 
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Tf?e fnoftlamentable Trdgeclie 

He reades the Letter. 

SEignevr lA*xtmo>&hU wife and daughters iCovntit Anfclmt 
and his bewtwusfifters: the Lady widdow of ytrumo. Seigneur 
Placcntioyw^A* lonely Neeces : Mcrcutio andhts brother Va» 
\ent\nz:ntineZJncle Capulct bis wife and daughters :my f^ire Neeee 
Rofaline,Liuia,5V/gw/*7- ValentiOjWteCa/iw Tybalt: Lucnj 
*nd the lively Hellcna. 

Afaireaflcmblie>whichcr lhould*hey come? 

Sm Vp. 
- 'Ro. Whiihcrtofuppcr? 

Sen Toourhoufc. 

*Ro. Whofc houfc? 

Sen My Maulers. 

Ro. Indeed I fliould haueaskr you that before. 

Ser. Nowile tell you without asking.My maifter is the grear 
rich Ca$ukt , and if you be not of the ho\i(coiA4ountagttis r L 
pray come and crufh acupofwkic.Rcftyouracnic* 

Ben. AtthisfameauiKictitfeaftofC^/Jrr/, nu 
Sups the fairc Ro/aline whom thou fo loues: 
With all the admired beauties of Verona, 
Go thithcrtand with vnatifainfed eye, 
Compare her face with fomc that I inall (howl 
And I wWrnalce'tncc thinkc thy fwsri a crow. 

Rj. Whcnthe deuout religion of mine eye, 
Maintaines fuch falIncrod,tnen fume teares to ficrs 
And thefc who often drowode,could neucr die, 
Tranfparcnt Hercticques be burnt for hers. 
One fairer then -my louc,the ail feeing Sun, 
Nercfaw her mafchjflnce firft the world begun. 

"Ben. Tutyou faw her faire none elfe being by* 
Her fclfe poyfd with her felfc in etf liereye; 
But in that Chnftall fcalcs let there be waide* 
Your Ladies loue againfl fome other maide: 
That I will (hewyou Ihining at this feaft, 
And fhe fhall fcant (hew wcil that, now fcemcs belt. 

Ho. He go along no fuckfight to be fliov\ac, 




■dffywM and Juliet. 

luttofeWcelnfplcndorofmineowne. 

Enter Qpulcts Wife and Nurfe. 
Wife. Nurfe wher^s my daughtenfcall her forth eo me 
Nurfe. Now by my maidenhead, at twelue y ear e old I M her 
itm*,whatLamb>wkat Ladie-bird>Godforbid $ 
Wheres this Gir&wbat Iuhct. 

Enter IuflCt. 
Juliet. How now who calls? 
^wx.^our mother. 

ML Madam Iamhcre^hat tsyourwiH? 

Wife.Ttis is the matter.Nurfe gioe leaue a whi!e,wc mutt talk 
in f cret . Nurfe come backe againc, I hauc remernbred mee„ 
thou fe hearc our counfel.Thou knoweft my daughters of a pre- 
tie age. 

Nurfe. Faith leant ell her age vntoanhoure. 

Wife.- Shee's not fourteenc.. ._ .a/...,-,- m 

Nurfe. Ilelayfourteeneofmyteeth , and yet to myteeneleli 

ffoken % I haze but four e t Jhees not fourteenc. 

Howlongisitnow to Lammas- tide? 
Wife. A fortnight and oddedayes.. 

Nurfe. Suen or odde,ofaUdaies in theyeare f^Lammas tneAt 
might Jlalfie be fourteen.Su&nandfietyd reft all fhriflian fifties, 
Were of an age Well Sufan is with Godfhe wo* too good for me : Bvfr 
dsIfeid,onLzmmasEu*atnigbtJhallfiebefourteene , that Jhalt 
Jbee marrie, I remember it well . Tis (mcethe. Earth -quake now 
eleven yeares,andfie was weand /never fhall forget it 3 ofall the dates 
of theyeare vpon that day :for. I had then laide wcrme-w§od to my 
dug y fitting in the fun vnder the Doue~houfe wall. My Lord and . 
youwere then at Mantua,w^ I doo beare a braine But as I {aid* 
when it dtd tafle the worme~wood on the nipple of my dug , and 
felt it bitter } pretie foole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the Dugge*. 
Shake quoth the Dove- hovfe , twos no need I trow to bid me trudge t 
And fince that time it is a leuenyeares,for then (he could fland by lone, 
nay byth roode /he could have run and wadlcd all abovt : for even 
$t day before/he broke her brow #nd then nsy husband, God be withr 
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» The moj} lamentable Tragech 

hu fouler wX4 a merrie man , tooke vp the child, ye a quoth he } doe$ 
thou fall on thy facet thou mli'fall backward when thou haft more 
Wit, Wilt thou not Iulc ? And by my holy dam , the pretie wretch left 
crying,and fed I: to fee now how a ieaft Jhall come about : I warrant, 
and I Jhould live a thoufandyearesj neuerjhould forget it: wilt thou 
not lule quoth he i and pretiefoole it flint ed,andfaid I. 

Old La. Inough of this>l pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Yes Madamyet I cannot chufe but laugh , to thinkek 
{hould leans crfmg y and fay I: and yet I warrant it had vpon it brow, a 
lump as big a* a young Cockrels ft one: a pcrillotu knock^, and it cryed 
bitterly. Tea quoth my husband, fallft vpon thy face, thou wilt faff 
backwardwhenthoHcommeft to age : wilt thou not lule/ Itftinted l 
andflaidJ.* « p?' 

lulu And (line thou too,I pray thee Nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe. Peace Ihaue done : God marhe thee toe his grace , thn 
waft the prettieft babe that ere I nurjl , and I might hue to fee the* 
married once, Ihaue my wijb. 

Old La. Marrie, that marrie is the very theamc 
I came to talke of,tell me daughter Juliet, 
How {lands your difpofitioris to married* 1 

luliet. Itisanhourcthatldreamenotof. 

Nurfe. t>sfn hour c, were not I thine one ly Nurfe J would fay. thon 
hadft fucktwifedome from thy teate. 

Old La. Well th'mke of marriage now,yonger then you 
Here in Verona 3 Lzd\cs of eflccme, 
Are made alreadie mothers by my count. 
I was your mother^much vpon thefeyearcs 
That you are now a maidc,thus then in briefer 
The valiant Paris feckes you for his loue. 

Nurfe. Amanyoung Lady } Lady } fuch a man as all the world* 



Old La. Ver mis Sbmmer hath not tuch attower. 

Nurfe. Nay bees a flower } in faith a very flower. 

Old La. What fay you,can you loue the Gentleman^ 
This night youthall behold him at our feaft, 
Rcade ore the volume of young Park face, 
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of^moandluliet. Lm ' 

And find delight,wnt there with bewtics pen, 
Examine cucry mai ried liniament, 
And fee how one an other lends content: 

And what obfeurde in this faire volume he?, 
Findc written in the margeantof his eyes. 
This precious booke of louc,this vnbound louer, 
Tobewtifiehiro,oneIylacksaCoucr. 
The fifli hues in the fca, and tis much pride 
For faire without the faire,wrthw to hide: 
That booke in manics ey es doth fharc theglone 
That in gold clafpes locks in the golden ftonc: 
So (hall you fliarc all that he doth poUcfle, 
By hauing him,making your felfe no leflc. 
Nurfe. No lefTcriav bigger women grow by men. 

Old La. Spcake briefly,can you like oPP*™ loue? 

Juli. lie looke to like,if looking liking moue. 
But no more deepc will I endart mine eye, 
Then your confent giues ftrength to make Hie. Enter Serutng. 

Ser. Madam the guefts are comc/uppcr fcru'd vp,you cald, 100 
my young Lady askt for,the Nurfe curft in the Pantrie, ande- 
tiene thing in extremitie : I muft hence to wait , I befcech you 
follow ftraight. 

Mo. We follow thee, Juliet the Countre ftaies. 1 °5 

Nur. Go gyrlc,fecke happie nights to happiedayesi . 

Exeunt. 

Enter Romeo,Mercutio,Benuolio,)W//; flue or ftxe other Iav - 
Maskers, torchbearers. 
Romeo. What (hall this fpeech be fpokc for ourexcufe? 
Or fhall we on without appologief . 

Ben, The date is out of fuch prolixitic, 
Weele haue no ^^i^hud winckt with a skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 

Skaringthe Ladies like a Crowkeepcr. 6 
But let them meafure vs by what they will, 9 
Weele meafure them a meafure and be gone. 
%om. Giue me a torch,I am not for this ambling, 
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ThemoftlamMdkTragedii 

Beingbot heautcl will.bearc the li|hf. 

Mfvcu, Nay getle Romeo ^ mult haue yon dance, • 

%o. Not I bclccuensc,youhauc dancing fhoocs 
WithnimblcfolesJ haue afoulc of Leadc 
So (lakes rnc to the ground I cannot moue. 

Mcr* You area Loudrjbor row fapd* wingf , , 
And fore with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. I am too fore enpearced with his fhaft, . 
To fore with his light feathcrs,and fo bound, 
I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 
Vnder loues hcauie birthen do I fincke. 

Horatio. And to fink in it (hould you burthen loUCp, 
Too greaj oppreffionfora tender thing. 

Rom. Is louc a tender thing ? it is too t ough, 
Too rudejtooboyftrouSjandit pricks like chornc. 

^r.Ifloucberough with yoUjbc rough with louc 
Prick loue for pricking,and you beat c louc dowxie^ , 
Giue me a cafe to put my vilage hv 

A vifor fora vifor,vvhat care I 
What cut ious eye doth cote deformities: 
Hcre4irc>the beetle browes Qiall blufli for me. 

Betrn* Come knock and cnter,and no fooner in, 
But cucry man betake him to his lcg>. 

Ro. A .torch for mc,let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fenccleiTe ruflies with their heeles : 
For I am prouefbd.with a graifridrc phrafc>. 
lie be a candle-holder and looke on, . 
The game wasaereforaire,and I am dum. 
^«\T.ut,duns the moufe,the Conftables own word: 
If thou art dun,wcele drawibee from the mire 
Or faue you reuerence louc, whci cm thou (ticked- ■ 
Vp to theeare^come wc.burne daylight ho. . < 

Ro. Nay thats not-few 

*JMer> I meane fir in delay 
We wafte ourlightsin vaine,!ights lights by d^y ;* 
Take our gciod mMningjfor our judgement (its^ 





Borneo mdhlkt 

Fiue times in that,erc once in our fine wits. _ 

%$. Andwemcanc well id going to this Mask, 
But ns no w it to go. 

* CMer. Why,mayonea>ke> 
Rom. 1 d : eampt a dreamc to night. 
tMer. And lo did I. 

Ro. Well what was yours? 

Mcr. That dreamers often lit. 

Ro In bed afleep while they do dream thingstmc 

Mer. O then I fee Quecrie Mab hath bin with you: 
She is the Fait ics mid wife,and (he com cs in -ftiape no bigger the 
an A*otftonc,on the forefinger of an Alderman, drawne with 

* tccme of little ottarmcouer mensnofesas they he afleep : her 
w-ofpbkcs madeof logfpinners legs: the couer,of the wings 
of Graihoppershcr traces of the fmallefl fpicicr wcb,h<r collors 
of the moonfhnic* watry beams>hcr whip of Crickets bone,the 
lafh of Philom-, her waggoner , a fmali grvy coated Gnat, not 
halffo bi2; as a round htleworme,pricktfr^m the lazie finger of 
a rmn.Her Charnot is an cmptie Hafel nur,Madc by the loyner 
fquirreioroid Grub,timeout ammd,the Fairie> Coatchmakcrss 
and inthisftatc the gallops nightby night, throgh louers brains, 
and then they dreamc of louc.On Cou* tiers knees, that drcame 
on Curfics ftrait ore Lawyers fingers who ftrait di eameon fces> 
ore Ladies hps who ftrait one kiflc* dream, which ott the angrie 
Mab with Milters plagues , becaufe their breath with fwectc 
fneatcs tainted arc. Sometime (he gallops ore a Courtier* tiofc f 
and then dreames he of fmelling out a fute.and fometim e comes 
(he with a tithpigs tale,tick1iiig a Perfons nofe as a lies aflcepe, 
then he dreams or an other Benefice. Sometime fhcdriucihere 
a fouldiers neck,and then dreames he of cutting foi rain throates, 
©f breachesjambufcadosjfpanifh blades :Of healths Hue fadomc 
dcepc , and then anon dt urns in his eare , at which he i tarts and 
wakes,and being thus frighted, fwearcs a praier or t wo,& fleeps 
againc:thisi;thatvery Mab that plats the manes of hoi fesinthe 
Right : and bakes the Elklodisinfoulefluttilhhaires 5 which 
$ucc vntang!cd,much misfortune bodes. 
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The mo ft lament able Tragedie 

This isthe hag,whcn maides lie on their backs, 
That preffes them and learnes rhem firft to bcarc^ 
Making them women of good carriage : 
This is fiie. 

Romeo. Peace, ptzcc>Mercutio peace, 
Thou talkft of nothing. 

Ctfer. True, I talke of dreames : 
Which arethechi T drenofan idlebraine, 
Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 
Which is as thin of fubrtance as the ayrc, 
And more inconftant f hen the wind who woocs^ 
Euen now the frozen bofome of the North: 
And being angerd puffes away from thence, 
Turning his fide to the dewe dropping South. 
Ben,Th\s wind you talk of,blows vs from our felues* 
Supper is done,and we (hall come too late. 

Ro. I feare too earlie,for my mind mifgiues, 
Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarres, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearfull date, 
With this nights rcuels, and expire the termc 
Of a defpifed life clofde in my breft: 
By fome vile fofrckof vntimely death. 
But he that hath the ftirragc of my couife, 
Direct my fute>on lullic Gentlemen* 

Ben. Strike drum. 

They march about the Stage 3 and Serumgwen come forth with 
Napkins. 

.Eh^t Romeo. 
Ser. Whercs Potpan that he helpes not to take away ? 
He lliift a trencher,he fcrape a trencher? 

J .When good manners fhall lie all in one or two mens hand? 
A nd they vnwafht too, tis a foulc thing. 

Ser. Away with the ioynftooles,remouc the Cburtcubbei t, 
looke to the plate ,good thou,faue me a peece of March-pane, 
and as thou loues me, let the porter let in Sufan G rimjlone, and 
Nell, Anthonie and Potpan, 

2. IBoy 
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Bfbrukawh^anclthclongerhucrukcalu ^ 

■ Enter *ll the guefts «nd gentlewomen to the 

Maskers. . . - 

I Capu. Welcome gentlemenXadies that haue their toe* 
Vnplagucd with Corned walke about with you: 
Ahraymiftefles,whichofyouall 
Will now denie to daunce,(he that makes daintie, 
She He fwcar hath Cornsram 1 ccme neare yc now* 
Welcome gent!cmen,I haue feene theory 
That I haue worne a vifor and could tell 
A whifpenng tale in a faire Ladies care: 
Such as would pleafe:tisgone,tisgone,tis gone, 
* You are welcome, gentlemen come,Muf mom play, 

A hall,a hallgiue roome',and foo te it gy rles, 
More light you knaucs 3 and turne the tables vp: 
And cjuench the fire,tbe roome is growne too hot. 

Ah firrah,this vnlookt for fport comes well: 
Nay fit,nay fit,good Cozin Capulet, 
For youand I arepaftour dauncing dayes: 
How long ift now fmcc laft your fclfe and I 
Were in a maskef 
2. Capu. Berlady thirtie yeares. 
I. Capu. What mantis not fomuchjtimotfo much, 
Tis fince the nuptiall of Lncientio : 
Come Pentycoit as cjutekly as it will, 
Some fiuc and twentic yeares, and then we ma<kt. 

1. Capu. Tis more,tis more,his , fonnc is elder fir: 
His fonnc is thirtie. 
l.Capu. Will you tellmethatf 
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Tlxmoft lamentable Tragectte 

Ro. What Ladies thac which doth enrich the hanl • 
Of yonder Knight? 
45 Ser. Iknownotfir. 

%o. O fhc doth teach the torches to burn bright 
It feemes (he hangs vpon the checke of night: 
Asa rich Icwel in an Ethiops care, 
Bewtie too rich for vfc,ror earth too deare: 
5° So fhowes a fnovvic D on e trooping with Crowes^ 

A^ yonder Lady ore her fc Howes fhowes: 
Themeafure donc jlle watch her place offtand, 
And touching hers,make bleflcd my rud^ hand. 
Did ray hart loue till now,forfwearc it fight, 
55 For I nerefaw true bewtie till this night. 

I . Tibal. This by hisvo) ce, flv uld he aMounta'tv* 

Fetch me my Rapier boy,what dares the flaue 
Come hither couerd with an antic que face* 
To flecrc and fcorne at our folcrnnnic? 
6o Now by theftocke and honor of my kin, 

To ftnkc him dead,Ihcrld it not a fin. 
Cap*. Why how now kinsman , wherefore ftormc 
Tib- Vncl c, this is a CfyUttntague our foe: (you fof 
A villaiac that is hither come in fpight, 
65 To fcorne at our folemnitic this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo is it. 
Tib. Tis he, that vxWzmc Romeo* 
Capu. Content thee gentle Cozc,let hitn alone* 
A beares him like a portly Gentleman: 
And to fay truth^r^ brags of him, 
70 To be a tfertuous and welgouernd youth, 

I would not for the wealth of all this Tovvnc, 
Here in my houfe do him difparagemcnt : 
Therefore bepatient,take no notcof him, 
It is my witl,the which if thou refpeft, 
7 5 Shew a faire prefenccand put off thefe frownes* 

An illbefcemingfemblancc fora feaft. 
T.tb» It fiss when fusha viilaiae »a.gucft, 




Ilenotendurchim. 

Capn. He fhall be endured. 
What goodman boy,I fay he fhall,go too, 
Am I *he matter here or you'go too, 
Youlc not endure him,god fliall mend my foule, 
Youlc make a mutinie among my gucfts: 
You wil fet cock a hoopc,youle be the mam 

TV. Why Vncle, tis afharac. 

Capu. Gotoo,gotoo, 
You are a fawcie boy, ill fo indeed? 
This rrick may chance to fcath you I know what, 
You muft conrraiic mc,marrie tis time, 
Well faid my hearts,you arc a princox, go, 
Be cjuiet,or more lighr,more light for fhamc, 
He cnakc you cjuiet(what)chearely my hearts. 

7i. Patience perforcc,with wilfull choller meeting, 
Makes my flelh tremble in their different greeting: 
1 will withdraw,but this intrufion fhall 
Now feeming fweet,conuert to bittreft gall. Exit. 

Ro. Iflprophane with my vnworthieft hand, 
This holy fhrine>thc gentle fin is this, 
My lips two blufhing Py lgrims did readic ftand, 
, Tofraoothe that rough touch with a tender kis. 

Ju.Gooi Pilgrim you do wrog your had too much 
Which mannerly dcuoeion fhowes in this, 
For faints haue hands, that Pilgrims hands, do tuch, : 
Andpalme to palrac is holy Palmers kis. 

%o. Haue not Saints lips and holy Palmers too. ? 

lk& I Pilgrim, Iipsthat they muft vie in praire. 

Rom. O then deare Saint,let lips do what hands do,. 
They pray(grant thou) lead faith turne to difpaire. 

Jh. Saints do not moue,thogh grant for praiers fake. . 

Ro. Then moue not while my praiers erTeft 1 take, 
Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purgd. 

/*. The haue my lips the fin that they haue tookev 

?xf. Sinfrommy lips,6trcfpasfwealy vrgd; 
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Tlx mj%mientMeTrdgcdk 

Giuememyfinagainc. 

lulu YouckilTebithbooke. 

Nut. Madam your fmthcrcraucs a word with you. 

Ro. What is her mother? 

Nurf. Marrie'Batchelcr, 
Her mother is the Lady of the houfe, 
And a good Ladie,and a wife and vcrtuoiis, 
I Nurft her daughter that you tallct withall: 
1 tell youjhe that can lay hold of her 
Shall haue the chincks. 

0 deare account ! my life is my foes debt. 
Ben, Away begon^he fport is at the beft. 
Ro. I fo I fcare,th<J more is my ynreft. 

Cafu. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gonei 
Wc haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards: 
Isfccnefoftvhy thenl thankcyouall. 

1 thankeyou honcft gentlemen,good night: 
More torclieshcrejcomeon.thcn lets to bed. 
Ahfirrah>by myfaieit waxes late, 

He to my reft. 
Mi. Come hither Nurfe,what is yond gentleman? 
Nurf. ThefonncandheircofoldT;^^. 
tilt, Whats he that now is going out of doorc* 
Nur. Marrie that I thinke be young Petrucbto. 
Ju. Whats he that follows here that wold not dace? 
Nur. I know not. 

lull. Go aske his name, if he be married, 
My grauc is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurf. His name is Romeo ,and a Mount ague y 
The onely fonne of your great cneroie, 

luli. My onely fc>3e fprung from my onely hate, 
Too earlie feene,vnknownc,and knovvnc too late, 
Prodigious birth of louc it is to mcc, 
That I muft lone a loathed encmic. 

Nurf Whats tis? whats tis 
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Exeunt* 



of^omeoandluliet.! 

Tu. Arimellcarhteuco.now 
Ofoncldanft withall. 

One cat < within I utter. 

Nurf. Anon,anon: 
Come Ices away,thc Grangers all arc gone 

Chorus. ' i 
Now old deflre doth in his deathbed lie. 
And young affection gape* to be his heir*, 
That faire for which loue gronde for and would die, 
With tender Juliet inatch,is now not fairc. 
Now Romeo is beloued^nd loucs againc, 
Alike bewitched by thecharmeof lookes: 
But to his foe fuppold he mutt complaine* 
A n J fh: (teale (dues fwcete bait from fearful hookes? 
Being he»d a foc,hc may not haue accclle 
To breathe fuch vowes as louef s vfe to fweare, 
An I the as much in-loucjier meanes much lefle, 
To tneetc her new belpued any where: 
But paflion lends them powcr,tirae meanes to meete, 
Tempnng extremities with extrccmcfwectc^ 
Enter Romeo alone. 

Ro, Can I go forward when my heart is here, 
Turnc backe du'l earth and find thy Center out. 
Enter Benuolio with Mcrcutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romeo^Romeo. 

Mer. Heiswiue,andonmy life hath ftolne him borne tobe<L 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall* 
Call zpodUWercutio : 
Nay l ie conmretoo. 

Mer. ^^jhumonrsjmadman^paflionloucr, 
Ap f *arc thou in the iikencdc or a figh, 
S} eakc but on rime and 1 am fatisficd: 
Che but ay me,pi ouaunt, but louc and day, 
Spcakc to my goth^Venw one faire word, 
One nickname for her purblind fonnc andlicr, 

D Yomig. 
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Tl?e moji lamentable Tragedte 

Young Abraham : Cupid he that fhot fo true, 

When King Cophetftalou'd thebegger tmyd. 

He hearcth nor,he ftirreth not ,he moueth not, 

The Ape is dead>and I muft coniure him. 

I coniure thec by Rofalmes bright eyes, 

By her high forchead,and her Scarlet lip, 

By her fine fbot,ftraight leg,and qumering thigh* ; 

And the demeanes,that there adiacent lie, 

That in thy likeneffethbu appeareto vs. 
Hen. And ifhe heare thee thou wiltahger hirrn 
LMer. This cannot anger hirfytwould anger him: 

To raifc a fpirit in his miftreffe chrlc, 

OffomeftrangenAtarcJcttirtgit'thereftand 

Till flie had laid it s and conim ei it>downc 3 

Thatwerefbrne fpight. 

My invocation is faire & honcft, in his riiittres name, 
I coniure onelvbut to raife vp*ittf.- _ ■ ■ 

^».Comc,bc hath hid himfclfe among thefetrces^ ; 
To be contorted with the humerus nighr: ^ 
Blind is his lbue 5 anrlbeate!k^he darkc. ■ 

Mar. WgiM^ v 
Now will he fit vnder a Mcdicr rrcc, 
And with his miftrefte were that kind of fruite* 
Asmaidcs call -'Medtefs,* -h-n they lattgh alone. 
O %omeo ti\zx fhe wef^>^ AaJ me^k^'^- Wluk _ ^ 
An open, or thou a I>o6»h fkcWK ? 

This field-bed is tboVc& for Auf to flccpe, 
Gome fhall wego. ? 

Ben. Gothen,formmvainctofeekehirnhcre 
Thatmcanesrrortobefouhcl. Sxit f - 

Ro. . Heicaftsatfcirrc^^ : 7 " 

But foft,what light through- yonder vtohdbw breaks?- : 
1th the Eaft,and Z^Wthe Sun. .mmno^tm-^i < 
A^fefaireSunancHSl!*^ * 
lYhoisalrcadicfickcand pakwth-gwfc^ Wiawr.i^j^ 
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'tftynieoandMiet 

Thatttiouhettn^ - 
Be not her maidc fince (he is enaious, 
Her vcOall liuery is but fickc and grcene, _ 
And none but fooles do weare it, calt it ott: 
h is my Ladv,6it ismy loue>6 that (he knew (he wcr, 
She fpeakes,yet (he faies nothing,what of that! 
Her eye difcourfes,! will anfwere it: 
I am too bold,tis not to mft fhe fpeakes: 
Two of the fair eft ftarres in all the heauen, 
Hauing tome bufincs toentreatc her eyes, 
To twinckle in thcirfphcr.es till they returne. 
What if hereyes were rhcre,they in herhead. 
The bright'rieflc of her check wold fliame thofe ftars, 
As day-light doth a Iampc,her eye in heauen, 
Would throughthe.ayrie region Oreame fo bright, 
That birds would fing, and thioke it were not night; 
See how fhe lcanes her cheekc vpon her hand. 
O that I were a glouc vpon that hand, 
That 1 might touch that cheekc. 
Ay me. 
%o. She fpeakes. 
Oh fpeake againebnght Angcl,fbr thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my hcad f 
As is a winged metTenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 
Of rnortalls that fall backc to gaze on him, 
When he beftrides the lazie puffing Cloudes, 
And fayles vpon the tofome of the ayrc. 

M. O Romeo ,Romeo t w>hctc£oic art thou Rotfmf ' 
Denie thy father and r cfufe thy name : 
Or if thou wilt not a be but fworne my louc, 
And ile no longer be a Capulet. 
Ro. Shall 1 heare more,or fliall I fpcalce at thisS 
Ik. Tis but thy name that is my enemie: 
Thou art <hy fclfe,though not a Momugue, 
Wh&sUMountague f it is nor hand nor foots* 
D % 
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iTbe rnoft lamentahle Tragedie 

Nor armc nor face, 6 be fome other name 

Belonging to a man. 

Whats in a name that which we call a rofe, 
By any other word would fmel! asfwecte, 
So Romeo would wene he not Romeo cald, 
Retainethat deare perfection which hcowes, 
Without that vji\cyRomeo dofFe thy name, 
And for thy name which is no pan of thee, 
Takeallmyfelfc. 

%o. I take thee at thy word: 
Call mc but loue,and He be new baptizde, 
Henccfoi th I ncucr will be Romeo. 

lull. What man art thou , that thus befchreend it* 
Sottumbicft on my counfcli t (night 
%o. By a name, I know not how to fell thee who 1 
MynamedearcfaintjisharefuHtomyfclfc, (am: 
Becaufj it is an enemie ro thee, 
Had lit written, I woudtearethe word. 

lulu My eaics haue yet not drunk a hundred woidf 
Of thy tongus ^tcring,yct 1 know the found. 
Ai t thou not Romeo ,and a M ountague? 
%o. Neither fairc maidc,if either thee difhke: 
lull. How earned thou hither ,tel me,and whcrforcS 
The Orchard walls are hijxh and hard to chmbc, 
And the'pbcc dcath,confidcring who thou art, 
If any of my kifmen find thee here. 

Ro. With loues light wins;* did I orcpearch thefc: 
For ftonie limits cannot hold loueout, (walls* 
And what loue can do,that dares loue attempt : 
Thcrcfoic thy kinfmenare noftop to me. 
Ju. If they co fee thcc,thcy will number thee. 
Ro. A lack there lies more pcnll in thine eye, 
Thcntwcntie o*f their fwordslookt thou but fweete,^ 
.And lam proofc againft their enmitie. 

/*&, 1 would not tor the world they faw thee here* 
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of Borneo andhliet. 

ro I haue nights cloake to hide me fro their 6t*l 
And but thou loue me,let them finde me here, 
My life were better encTcd by their hate, 
Then death proroged wanting of thy loue. 

lu By whofc direftion foundft thou out this placed 
By loue that fitft did promp me to enquire, 
He lent me counfcli, and I lent him eyes: 
IainnoPy)ar,yctwertthouasfarre 
Asthatvatt fhore wafheth with thetarrneit lea, 
I (hould aduenturc for fuch marchandife. 

Ju. Thou knoweft the mask of right is on my face, 
Elfc woulda maiden blufh bepaint my cheeke, 
For that which thou hafr heard me fpeake to night, 
Faine would I dwell on forme,faine,faine,dcnic 
What I hauefpokc,but farwell complement. 
Doeft thou loue mefl know thou wilt fay I : 
And I will take thy word,yct if thou fwearft, 
Thou mareft prouc falfc at louers penuries. 
They fay loue laughes,oh gentle Romeo % 
Jfthoudoft loue,pronounceit faithfully: 
Orifthouthinkeit I am too quickly wonne, 
lie frownc and be peruerfc,and fay thee nay, 
So thou wilt wooe,but elie not for the world,* 
In truth faire CMontague I am too fond: 
And therefore thou maieft think my behauior BgfitJ 
But trufl me gentlcmanjile prouc more true, 
Then chofe that haue coy ing to be ftrangc, 
1 fhould haue bene more ftrangc,I mull confefli* 
But that thou oucrheardft ere 1 was ware, 
My trulouc paflion, therefore pardon mc, 
A nd not impute this yeclding to light loue* 
Which the darke night hath fo difcoucred. 

Ro. Lady,by yonder blclTcd Moonc I vow, 
T|iat tips with filuer all thefe frute tree tops. 

/«. O fvvear not by the moone th'inconitant raoone, 
That ruunethly changes in her circle oibc r 

D 3 
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Tlx fkoft Umentahle TrageMe 

Leafl that thy loue prouc likewife variable. 
Ro. Whatflidlifvvc^rcfcy? - 
Ju. Donotfvveaicatall: 
lOrifchou wilr,fwearebythy gracious felfe* 
Which is the god of ray Idolatne, ~ 
And Ilebekeuethce. 
'%o. If my hearts de-are loue. 
hi. Well do not fweare ? althoughi ioy in thee : 
I haue no ioy of thiscontraft tonight, 
]t is too ra/h,too vnaduifd,Coo {udden, 
Toolike tbelightning whiclvdoth ceafc to bee, 
Ere one can fay ,ir lightcnsXwcete goodnight: 
This bud of 4oue by Sommers ripening breath, 
May prouc a be wtious floure when next we mecte, 
Gooc!nbht,good«ight,as fweete repofc andrcflj 
Come to thy heart, as that within my brefh 
%o. Owiltthoiileauewcfovnfatisfiedf 
Ink. What fatisfaftion canft thou haue to night? 
TfoTh'exchangcofthy loues faithful vow for mine. 
Iu. I^aue thee mine before thou didftrequeft it: 
And ye^ I would it were to giue againe. 
Ro. Woldftthou withdrawit,for what purpofe louef 
]u. But to be frankc and giue it thee againe, 
And yet I wifli but for the thing 1 haue, 
My bountie is as boundlefle as the fea, 
My loue as deepc^the more I giue to thee 
The more 1 haucfer both are infinite: 
I heare fome noy fc within,deare loue adue: 
Anon good nurfe : fwecte Mountague be trues 
St3y but a little,! will come againe. 

Ro. O blefTed Welled night,! am afeard 
Beins in night,all this is but adreame, 
TooflattenngfAcetetobcfubftantiall. , 
ht.Thxtz words deare Romeo ^ goodnight indeed. 
If that thy bent of loue be honourable, 
Thy purpofe marria^c/endme word to morrow* 
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By one that i!e procure to come to thee, 
Where and a hat time thou wilt pcrforme the right, 
And all my fortunes at thy foote ile lay, 
And follow thee my L. throughout the world. 
I come.anon : but ifthoumeancft not well, 
I do befeech thee (by and by I come) 
To ce2fe thy ftrife*and leauc me to my griefc, 
To morrow will I fend'- 
Ro. Sotbriuc myfoule- 
Iu. A thoufand times goodnight. 
Ro. A thoufand times the vvorfe to want thy light, 
Loue goes toward lone as fchobleboycs from their bookes^ 
But louefrom louc,roward fchoole with hcauic looker 
i Enter Juliet againe. '■ 
Mi. Hift Romeo hi*V for a falkncrs voyce, 
To lure this Ta flel gentle back againe, 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeake aloude* 
Elfe would I teare the Caue where Eccholies,. 
And make heravrie tongue more hoarfc,thcn 
With reperitipniofiTiy Romeo. 

%o. Itismyfouletnatcallsvponmy name. 
How filuer fw*cte,found louers tongues by night,. 
Like fofteft muficke to attending ear es« 
In. Romeo: k; v- \ 

Ro. MyNcece. 
la. What a clocke to morrow 
Shall I fend to thee? 
Ro. Bythehoureofnine. 
Itt. I will not faile,tis twentie yeare till then, 
lhaue forgot why I didcall thee backe. 
Ro. Letme Handlers till- thou remember ito, 
Iu. I fhal! forgec tohaue thee ftill (land there,, 
Remembring how I loue thy companies 

Ro. Andlle ftillftay,to haue thee ftill forger, 
forgetting any other home but this, 
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Tl?e moft lamentable Tragcdit 

That let ; it hop a licle from his hand, 
Like a poorc prifonerin bfi twifted giues 
And with a fiiken threed, plucks it backc againej 
So loiiing Icalous of his liberal 
Ro, I would I were thv bu d. 
In. Sweete fo would I, 
Yet I mould kill thee with much chcrifliing: 
Good nighr, good itiglu. 
Parting fuch fA-eeicforroiv, 
That 1 din 11 fay good night,tilHtbe morrow 1 
In. Sleep dwclvpon thine eyes, peace in thy breaft. 
Ro. .-Would Iwcre fltcpe and peace lb fwect ro reft j 
The grey cy dc morne (miles on the frowning night, 
ChccknngthcEaftcrne Clouds with ft reaks or light, 
And darkneiTe flecktcd like a drunkard rccles^S 
From forth dales pathway.,made byTjteins whecles. 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fnct ~ dole cell, 
His helpe to aaue,andmy dcare hap to tell. 

R :.*•,• f Exit, 

Enter Trier alone with a basket. (night* 
Fri. The grev-eved morne funics on the> frowning 
Checkingthc Eafterneclowdes with ftreaks or 'light: 
Andfleckelddarkncfle like a drunkard recles, r 
From forth daies path^ndr^w/ burning vvheeles: 
No w ere the fun aduance his burning eie, 
The day ro checre, and nights daocke dewe t0.cjric fi : 
I muft vpfill this ofier cage of cui s, 
With baleful! wcedes,and precious iuyced flowers, 
The earth that's natures mother is her tombe, 
What is her bury inggrauc, that is her vvombe: 
And from her vvombe children of diuejskinde* ri 
We fuckingon her naturall bofome finde: 
Many for many,vcrtues excellent: 
None but for fomc>and yet all different. 
O micklc is the po werfull srac.e that hes 
In Pknts,hcaibcs^oncs,and their true qualities: 
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of (Romeo andhTiet. 
TW nought fo Vile, that on rh^arth doth line, 
K the eaith feme f pcciall good doth giue: 
IT rX io *ood but ftraind irom that laire yfc, 

£oS 

Vcrtueitfelfetmnesvicebein^nnCipplied, 
l u d vice fonictime by aclion cagnihed. 
Sifter Romeo. 
' withintheinfantuneeotthisvyeakeflovvcr 

p 0 > fon hath refidencc. and medicine power: 
For this being fmelt « uh that part cheats each part, 
' Being ta{ted,ttaies all fences with the hart. 
Two fucb oppofed Kings encamp them Rift 
In man as v^ll as hearbes,grace and rude will: 
And where the worfc.r is predominant, 
Fu'lfoonctheCanker death eates vpthat P.anr 

Ro. Goodmorrow father; 

Fri. Bcnedicitic, 
What early tongue fo fweete frlureth roe* 
Young fonne,if argues a difteropered hed, 
So foone to bid goodmorrow toihy bed : 
Care keeper his watch i n euery old mans eye, 
And where care lodges 3 fltepe will ncuer lye: 
But where vnbrufed youth with vnftuft braine . 
Doth couch his lims : there goldenflccpc doth raigne. 
Therefore thy earjmefle doth mcaflure, 
Thou art vproufd with forhe diftempraturc: 
Or ifnot fo,thenhere 1 hit it right, . 
Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to night. 

Ro. That laft is truc,thc fleeter reft was mine* 

Fri. God pardon fin,waft shou with Rofahnel 
Wi^h Rojalme^xny ghoftly father no, 
I hauc forgot that name^nd that names wo. 

ZHThats my goodfon,but wher haft irhoubiathe? 

Ro. lie tell thee ere thou aske it me agen: 
I haue bene feafting with mine eneniie ? 
3fVherc on a foddsa one hath wounded roe: 

£ Thaw 
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Tlx mofl lamentable Tragedk 

Thats by me wounded both, our remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phifickc lies: 
I bearcno hatred blefTcd man: for loe 
My inierceflion likewife fteads my foe. 
55 Fri. Be plaine good fonne and homely in thy drifts 

Ridling confeflion,findes but ridling flirift. 

Ro. Then plainly know my harts deare loue is fee 
On the faire daughter of rich Capu/et; 
As mine on hers,fo hers is fet on mine, 
60 And all combind,faue what thou muft combine 

By holy mariiige,when and whcre,and how, 
We metjwc woocd,and made exchange of vows. 
He tell thee as wepaiTc^ut this I pray, 
That thou confent to marrie vs to day. 
65 Fril Holy S» Fmuncis what a change is here? 

Is Rofaline that thou didft loue fo deare, 
So foone forfaken? yonng mens loue then lies 
Not truly in their hcarts,but in their eics. 
lefu Maritywhzt a dcale of brine 
70 Hath wafht thy fallow cheekes for T^ofattneT 

How much fait watct thrownc away in wafte, 
To feafon loue^that of it doth not taftc. 
The Sun not yet thy fighesjfrom heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing in mine auncient earess 
75 Lo here vpon thy checke the flame doth fit. 

Of an old tcare that is not wafnt offy ct. 
If ere thou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for %ofalme. 
And art thou changed ,pronounce this fentenee then* 
80 Women may fall,when thcres no ftrength in men.. 

Ro. Thouchidfl.meoftforlouing/?^//«<?. 
Tru For doting, not for louingpupill minCo, 
; „ Ro. And badft me burie loue. 

FrL Notinagraue,, 
To lay one in an other out to haue* 
<s 5 , %o. I r;ray thee shidc mc not,hcr I loue now. 
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^ot1,gtaceforgrace, 3 ndloucforloueallow: 
Theotherdidnotfo. 

Bnter Bcnuolio Mercurio. 
UtOr. Whercthcdculc^ouldthis^W^cam^ccnot 

Torments himfo,thathe ^foreranTOad. 
Ben. r^beWft^tooWC^jhahrent aietettoms 

fathers houfc. .... 
Mer. A challenge on my lite. 
Ben. JSe/wwwillanfwereit. 
Olitr. Any man that can write may anfwere a letter. 
Ben. Nay,hewilanfwerethclcrtersmatfterbo W hedarcs,be- 

Alaspoore*—, 

fong , the very pinnc of bis heart , cleft with, the Windc 
bowe-boyes butlaft , and is hec a man to encounter 2> 

bdtl 

%o. Why what \%Tjhtdti ^i n „ t 
Mer. MorcthcnPnnceofCats. Oh hees the couragioUs 
captain of Complemcntsthe fights as you fing pnckfong,keeps 
time,diftance & P ro P ortion,he rcfts.his minum rcfts, one two. 
and dwthird in vour bofome : the very butcherof a hlKe but- 
ton,aduaUft a dualift, a gentleman of the very firR touts or the 
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Tl?e mojl lamentable Trtgedie 

firft and fecond caufe, ah the immortall PaiTado,the Punto rs 
ucrfo,theHay. 
'Ben. The what ? 

Mer. The Pox of fuch antique 1 ifping affeclin^ phantacies, 
thefenevv tuners of accent : by lefu a very good blade, a very 
tall man,a veiy good whore. Why is nor this a hi metable tlnng 
graundfir, thai \\ c fhculd be thus afflicted with rhefe ttraun<*c 
flies: tbcfe/aniion^aiopgasjthefe pardons mces, v\ ho flandfo 
much on the new forme,, that they cannot fit at eale on theold 
bench.O their bone , their bones. 

Enter Horn: o\ 

Ben. He> e Comes /?0ww,here. comes Romeo. 

Otter. Without his Roe, like a dried Hering ? Oflefli, flefh, 
how art ihou f flulTcd f now is he for the numbers that Petrach 
flowed in : Laura to his Lady , was a kitchin wench , marne^ 
file had a better 1 ;uc to berime her : Dido a dowdie, Cleopatra 
a GvfivzJIcllen and £/V™,hiIdings and harlots : Tbisbte a grey 
eye or fo,but nor to the pirpofc. Signior Romeo JSoriieur, theres 
a French falu:ation ro your French flop : you gauc vs the coun- 
terfeit fairly (aft night. 

Ro. Goodinoiro/v toycuboth, what counterfeit didlgiuc 
you? 

Mer. The flip fir,the flip,can you norconceiuef 

Ro. Pardon good Mercutn , my bufinelle was great, andin 
fuch a cafe as mine, a man may ftraine cunelle. 

M er. Thats as much as to fay,(uch a cafe as yoursjconftraim 
a man to bow in the hams* 

Jto. Meaning to curfi e. 

Mer.'ThsU haft moft kindly hit it. 

Ro. A moft curtuous expofinon. 

Afer. Nay I am the very pinckof curtefie. 

Ro. Pjnck for flower. 

Mer. IWht. 

o f 

Ro. Why then is my pump well flowerd. 

Mer. Sure wit follow me thisieatt, now till thou haft wornc 
out thy pump,that when the fingie iole or it is worne , thcicalt 
mayismaine after the weaiin^l'oly fingular # 
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Ro O fin * folds' ieaft/oliefingiibr forthc finglenclTe. 

iMer. Coroeberiveene vs good Benuoho^s wjtstaints. 

%p S>v:r,andrpars,iwit>andfpurres,orilecrieamatch. 

ytier. Nay, si urWrqrfthc wiWgooIccbafc, lam done: 
For thou hafl more of the .wldgoof in one ol chy wits , then 1 
am (ure lime in my /.luicfiuc. Was I with you there for the 

^%o. Thou -.vafl ncuer with me for any things hen thou waft 
not there brrlvgoofe. 
Mer. 1 will bite thee by the eare for that icait. 

Rom. Nay good goofe hire not. 

Mer.TUy \\ it is a ve y bitter f .\ e; ting.it is a moil {harp fa wee. 

Rom. And is it not then well fej ud in to a fwietegooicf 

Uller. Oh heres a. wit of CKeuerell , that (hetches from an 
ynch narrow,to an ell broad. 

Ro. 1 ftretch it out for that word broaa 1 , which added to the 
go->fe,proues thee fan e and wide a broad goofc. 

Mer. Why is not this better now rhen groning for loue,now 
art thou fociable,no w an thou %omeo ; now art thou w hat thou 
aitjby arta> wellasby nature , for (his driueling loue is like a 
grcatnatural; that runs lolling vp and downe to hide his bablc 
in a hole. 

' "Ren. Stop there,ftop there. 

CMer. Thoudcfireft metoflopinmy tale againfl: the haire, 

Ben, Thou would!! eHehaue made thy tale large. 

Mer. Othoua<tdeceiu 5 d;T would haue madeitfhoit, fori 
was come to the whole depth of my talc , and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. 

Ro. Hccres goodly gearc. Enter Nurfe and her man. 
Afaylc,afayle. 

Mer. Two two, a (hert and afmocke. 

Nur. Teter: 

*Teier. Anon* \ . . . 

-A/w. My hn Peter. 
[ Mer. Good Peter to hide her face,for her fans the fairer face. 
iV«r, Godyeg .odmorrow Gentlemen. 

E 3 Mer. God 
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The moft kmentahte Tmgedk 

Mir. God yc goodden fairc gentlewoman. 
Nur. I sit good den? 

Mer. Tis no leffe I tell yce,fo,r the bawdie hand of the dyal 
ssnowvpontheprickofnoone. ' 

Nur. Out vponyou,whatamaxiarcyou? 

Ro. One gentle woman,that God hath made,himfelf fomar. 

Nur. By ray troth it is well faid>for himfelfe to mar quoth a ? 
Getlcme ca any of you tel me wher I may find the yow Romeo] 

Ro. I can tell you,but young %omeo will be older when you 
haue found him, then he was when you fought him : I am the 
youngeftofthatnamcjfor fault of a worfc. 

Nur. You fay well. 

Mer.Yea is the worft wel,very wel took,ifaith,wifely, wifely, 
Nur. If you be he firjdefirefbme confidence with you. 
*Bcn. She will enditehimtofomcfupper. 
Mer* A baud,a baud,a baud. So ho. 
Ro. What haft thou founds 

M rr.No hare fir,vnle(Te a hare fir in alcnten pie,that is fomc- 
thing Rale and hoare ere it be fpent. 
An old hare hoarc,and an old hare hoare is very good mcate in 
lent. 

But a hare that is horc,is too much for a fcorc,whcnit horcs cre 
kbc fpento 

Romeo you come to your fathers? wcelc to dinner thither, 
2{o. I will follow you. 

iMer. Farewell auncient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady; 

Exeunt. 

Nur. I pray you fir, what fawcie merchant was this thai was 
fo filll of his ropcrief 

Ro. A gentleman Nurfe, that loues to heare himfelfe talke, 
and willfpcakemoreina minutc 3 then hee willftand too in a 
raoneth. * 

Nur. And a fpeake any thing againft me,Ile take him dovvne* 
sad a werelufticrthenheis , and t wen tie Inch lacks: and if I 
eannot,i!e finde thofe that frail : fcuruie knauc, I am none 
pi his flmt gillsj aai none of hhskainesmates^andthou irult 
?? . ftand 




of r Borneo and Met 

ftand by too and fuffer cuery knaue to vfc me at bis pica. 

{U pa. I faw no man vfe you at his ptafure:if I h*d,my weapon 
/huld quickly haue bin out: I warrant you,! dare draw afToone 
asan other maiwf 1 fee occafion in agoodquaid,& the law on 

my fide. , lT 

Nnr. Now afore God,I am fo vext,that cuery part about mc 
quiuers, skuruie knauc : pray you fir a word : and as I told you, 
mv voungLady bid me enquire you out, what fhe bid me fay, I 
willkeepetomyfeife:but firftlet me tell ye, if ye fliould leade 
Ker4nafoolesparadife,astheyfay,itw€reaverygrofre kind of 
behauior as they fay: for the Gentlewoman is yong: and there- 
fore, if you (hofflddcale double with her, truly it were an ill 
thingtobcoffredtoany Gentlewoman,and very wcakc dea- 
ling, 

Rom. Nurfe,commend me to thy Lady and MiftrefleJpro- 
tcftvntothee. 

Nftr.Good heart ,and yfaith I wil tel her as much:Lord,Lord 5 
(he will be a ioyfull woman. 

Ro f What wilt thou tell her Nurfc? thou doocfi not marke 
me* 

Nur. I will tell her fir,that you do pro te ft, which as I takeit* 
is a. gentlemanlike offer. 

Ro.B'id her dcuife fome means to come to forift this afternoon,, 
And there (he fhall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be fhrieued and married:here is for thy paines*. 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny * 

Ro. Go too,l fay you (hall 

Nur. This afternoone fir,well (he fhall be there. 
• Ro. And ftay good Nurfc behinde the Abbey wall,, 
Within this hourc my man fliall be with thee* 
And bring thee cordes made hke a tackled ftayre,. 
Which to the high topgallant of my ioy, 
Muft be my conuoy in the fecret night. 
Farewell be.truftie,and ile quit thy paines 2 
Farewel, commend mc to thy Miftrcflfc. 

Nun Noif 
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TbcmopLmentableTr^cdle 
Nnr> Now God to heauenblefk the e,haike you fin 

Ro. What faift thou my deatc Nurfe' 

Nur. Is your rban fecret,d<d you nere here fay .two may keep 
counfell putting one away. 

Ro Warrant thee mv mans as true as iteele. 

Nur. WelKir^my Miftrcfleis the fwectcft Lady,Lord,Lord, 
when twasa tide prating thing. O there is a Noble man imown 
one Paru,t\ut would fame lay kmte aboord: but lhe goodloulc 
h id as leciie fee a todc,a very tode as fee him : I anger her feme- 
tun >s,and tell her that Para is the propcrer man,but tie warrant 
vou, when I fay fo,thclookesas pale as any clout in tbeverjall 
world, doth notRofemancand Romeo bcgi^botb with a la- 

Ro. INurfcwhatofthat? Both with an %. 

Nur. Amocker thats the dog, name & is for the no, I know 
h be'ins wuhfomeether letter , and ; (he hath the prenelt fat- 
t cntiousofit,of you and Rofemai ie.that it woulddo you good 

toheareit. ' 
Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 
Nur. Iathoufandtimcs/Vw. 
<Ptt. Anon. 

Nur. Before and apace. ^ 
Enter Iuliet. 

7*. TheclockefttookeninewhenldidfendtheNuvle, 
In halfe an houre (he promifed to rcturne, 
Perchance flic cannot meet* hmMhats not lo: 
Oh (heisUme.loucsheraulds fhould be thoughts, 

Driirinzbackc fliadowes oucr lownng hills. 
Therefore c!o nimbh pimond doues draw loue, 
Andth l -rcforehaththe W indfw 1 ftC«H W .ngs: ■■ 

Now is the Sim vpon ihe h.ghmoft hi 11, 

Of this dayes iourney ,and from nine till indue, 

Is there long houres,yet lhe is not come. 

Had 0»e affcftiom and v»aane youthfull blond, ^ 




offyweo aniMtet. 

She would be as (wife in motion as a ball, 

My words would bandic her to ray fwcete loue. 

Af. And histome,butoldfolks,manyfamas they wcrdcadj 
\ r nwicldic,flowe,hcauie.,ind pale.askad. 

Enter Nnrfio 
O God fhe comcs,6 hony Nur fe what newest 
Haft thou met with him ? fend thy man away. 

Nur. Pete f 'toy at thegate. 

Ih. Now "ood fwecte Nurfe^O Lord, why looked thou fad? 
Though ncwes be fad,y et tell them merily. 
If good,thou fhamcft the muficke of fwecte newes, 
By playing it to me,with fo fo wer a face. 

Nur. Iaraawcaiie,giuemeleaucawhile, 
Fie how my bones akc,what a iauncc hauc \i 

In. I wool d thou hadft my bones, and I thy newess 
Nay come I pray thee fpcake,good good Nurfe fpcakco 

Nur, Icfu what haftc,can you not ftay a while? 
Do you not fee that 1 am out of breath? 

Iu. How art thou cut of breath,whcn thou haft breatfe 
To fay tomc,tlnt thou a:T out of breathe 
The excufc that thou doeft make in this delay, 
Is longer then the rale thou doeft excufc* 
Is thy ncwes good or bad? anfwerc to that, 
Say cither,andilcftay thecircumftancc: 
Let me be fatisfied,iil good or bad? 

Nur. Well,you hauc made a fimplc choyfe , you know noe 
how to chufc a man : %omeo t no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
andafooteandabody,thoughtheybenottobetalkton , yet 
they arc pall compare: he is not the flower ofcurtefie , butile 
warrant himjas gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench , feme 
God. What haue you dinde at home i 

It*. No,no.But all this did I know before. 
What fayes he of our marria^c,what of that? 

N>sr. Lord ho ,v my head akes,what a head haue li 
& beates as it would fall in twemiepecccSp 

f My 
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TlxmojlUtiiemyieTragedfc 

Mybackatothcr fide,amy backc,my batkc: 

Bcflircwe your heart for fending trie about 

To catch my death with iaunfwg vp and downe. 

Ifaith I am forrie that thou art -nr. t well. 
Swcetc,fwccte,fwectc Nurfe,teH me what fay es my louc? 

Nur. Your louc f ay es like an horicft gentleman, 
An a Courtcous^and a kinde,and a handfomc, 
And I warrant a vertuou r ,where is your mother? 

A.Whcre is my mothcr,why (he is within,wher fliuld fochti 
How odly thou replicft : 
Your louefayes like an honcft gentleman, 
Where is your mother? 

Nur. O Gods lady dearr r ' 
Arc you fohor,marriecomc vpltrow, 
lsthisthrpoulti> formyakingbone^: 
Henceforward do your merges your felfc. 
Ih. Hcres fuch a coylc,comc what Cues %omtot 
Nur. Haucyougotlcauctogo to-ftuftto day*' 

fa. Ihau'% ' . ' '1 u 

JVw.Then high you hence to VrntZavretce Cell* 
There fta \ c< a husband to make you a wire: 
Mow comes the wanton bloud vf in your chcekes,. 
Thcilebe in fcarlct flraightar any ncwes: 
Hie you to Church,! rniaft in other, way, 
To fetch a Ladder by the which vourlcue 
Muft climbeabirdsneaft fpdftewheri itvisdaiKCj 
I am thcdrudge*and toyle in ycuu deligtter: 
13ut you fliallbearc the burthen (cone at nigfttt 
'Goiletodir.ner^iieyouto the Ceil:. 

Inli. Hie to highfortuiicjioncfl Nurfe foiewclL 

Enter Frier and Borneo. 

Fri. So fmile the heauens vpon this holy aft, 
That after houres,witlY{brrow chide vs not. 

Ro. Amen* amen,hur com:* what fonow can,. 
It cannot counteruaiie-tl^cxcbangc ot ioy 



i ncn iu T j ^ c 

XShfo«c in huownc dchcioufaeffe, 
And uhe tafte^onfooodesd^appctjew 

Toofwil't aitiucs,as tardic as toolfcm c. 

Enter la\iet. 
HerecomcstheLady,Ohfoli^tafoote 
Will nere weare out the euerlafting Hint, 
A Um may beftnde the goffamours, 
That > deles inthe wanton fommer ayre* 
Andyetnotfall,folightisvan'^ 
in. Good euen to my ghoftly condor. 
Vru Romeo (hall thankc thee daughter for vsbot^ 
A. Asmuchtohim,elfeishisthankcstoomuchc 
Ro. Ah fr/itf ,if the meafure of thy ioy 
Be heapt like mine,and that thy skill be more 
To blafon it,then fueeten with thy breath 
This neighbour a> re and let rich muficke tongue, 
Vnfold the imigind happines that both 
Recciue in eithcr,by this deare encounter* 

In. Conceit more rich in matter then mvvosdSj 
Brags ofhisfubftanccnotofornament, 
They are but beggers that can count their worth* 
But my true louc is gro wne to fuch cxccAe, 
I cannot fumvpfum of halfe my wealth. . 

Fri. Come 3 comc with mc,and we will make more 
For by you. leauc> : > ou (hall not ftay alone, (works* 
Till holy Church incoi pome two in one* 
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The moftlawentahle Trtgedie 

mi Enter Mcrcutio 5 Benuolio,rf»^ men. 

ten. I pray thee good Mercntio lets retire. 
The day ishot,the Capels abroad: 

And if wc mecte we Ihall not fcape a brawle, for now thefc hoe 
daicSjis the mad blood ftirring. 
5 Mcr.Thou art like one of thefe fellowes,that when he enters 

the confines of a Taucrnc, claps me his fword vpon the tabic 
and fayes> God fend me no need of thee : and by the operation 
of the fecondcup,draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
I0 is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

tffler: Come, come, thou art as hot a lackc in thy moode as 
any in Italie \ and alToone moucd to be moodic 5 and afloonc 
snoodie to be moued. 
15 Ben. And what toof 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch , we fhould haue none 
fnortly , for one would kill the other: thou,why rhouwilt 
quarell with a man that hath a hairemore,ora haire Ictlc in his 
20 beard,then thou haft : thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 

Nutsjiauing no other rcafon,but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes : 
what eye, but fuch an eye wold fpic out fuch a quarrelrthy head 
h as full of quarelles, as an eggeisfuil of meate, and yet thy 
25 ■' head hath bene beaten as addle as an egge for quaielling: thou 
liaft quareld with a man for coffing in the ftrcete , becaufe hec 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the iun.Didft 
thou not fall out wi;h a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
30 foi cEafter/.vithanofher for tyinp;hisnew fhooes whholde ti- 

band 3 and yet thou wilt turer me from qtiarcl lings? 
*Ben. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou a i r,any man mould. 
35 bwf the fee-fimpleofmy lifeforanhoureand a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimple,6fimple. 

Enter Ty bak,Petruchio, md others* 
Ben. By my head here comes the Capulets. 
Mer. By my heclc I care not. 
40 Tybalt. Follow me clofe s for 1 will fpcake to them 

•^atlcnaen^Good dejyi word with one of you* 
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of fymeo and Miet. 

Mer. And but one word with one of vs 3 coupIe it with fomc- 
thin^makcitawordandablowc. 

Tik You (lull find mc apt inough to that fir, and you W gitie 
meoccafion* 

Ullenv. Could you not take fome occalion without gi- 



wine; 

fyb. cJta?n;«/*0,thouconforteft with Romeo. V .- J{ 
Mer. Conform what doeft thou make vs Minftrelsf and thou 
make Minftrels of vs,lcfoke to hear nothing but difcords: heeres 
my fiddlefticke,heeres that/hall make you daunce:zounds con* 
fort. 

Ben, We talke here in the pub'ike haunt of men : 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place, 
Or reafon coldly of your grceuanccs: 
Or elfe depart, here all eyes gaze on vs* 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze* 
I will not budge for no mans pleafurc I . 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb* Well peace be with you fir.here comes my man* 

Mer. But ile be hangd fir if he weare your liuene: 
Marriego before to field, hecle be your follower, 
Your worihip in that fenfe may call him man* 

Tyb. ^0w<?0,thelouel bcare thee,can affoord 
No better termcthen this:thou art a villainc. 

Ro. Tybalt ^the reafon that I haue to loue thee> 
Doth much excufc the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting 1 villainc am I none. 
Therefore farewcllj fee thou knoweft me nor* 

rP*i B ° y ' thi S flla11 not CXcufc thc iniurics 
X hat thou haft done rae,therefore turne and draw- 

Ro< I do proteft Incucr iniuried thee, 
butlouc thee better then thon canft dcuifc: 
1 ill thou (halt knowihc reafon of my loue, 
And fo good G^r/, which name! tender 
Asdearelyasmincowne,bcfatisficd. I 

***** Ocalme^diflx>nourablc,vilefubmillii 
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TIjemo/ftammtaldeTM^edir 

tsfltt facathorzmei it* way, 
7i£*£ t you ratcatcher,*ili yoQ walke? 
- TWv • What wouldit thou huue wit h me* 

Good Kingor Cats, ncthingbut one of your nine Hues; 
tb c lmcaiKtoindkeboW Aithall , andasyou fhjll vte mec 
hereafter dnebcate the rett of the eight. Will y.->upluckcyo* 
fword out of his pitcher by the eare^ make hafte, leattroinebt 
about yf)Ui ea es ere it be out. 
Ttk I am for you. , 
Rom. GeMk<^^W;IJ?t*yR a P icriV P' ' 
Mer. Coraefir,ycurPal5ado. 
Rom. D raw tf*»**Jw;beate downc their weapons,' 
Gcntlemen,for fliaiaie forbeare this outrage, 
TibahfJMerattwAhc Prince cxprcfly hath 
Forbid this bandying; in Verom ftrcctes, 
Hold^&,good^™. 

Tybalt. 

Mer. l am hut. 

A plague a both houfes J am fpea, 
• 1> he gone and hath nothing. 

Ben. What art thou hurt? , 
tMer IJ.afcratchiafctatch^marrietisinotigh, 

"Where is my Page^go villaine,facha Surgton. 
Ro. Courage man^he hurt cannot be much. - - , 
Mer. Nonsnotfodcepe asaweli, norfo wideasaGburch 

doore,but tisinoUgh,twiUferue:askeforrne ^ff^rwod J 

(hall finde me a graue man, I am peppered 

TciVoLtch a mantodeath: abraggart, 
that%^ 

bet A-eciie \li I was lam* vnder^wir armc. 



Ro. 1th ought -all forthtbeft. 
UWer. hcl^e cue into feme houfe B&mJv> 



0? 



0r T fli.ll faints plague a both your houfe^ 
The hauemadewormesmeateofrne, 

to This Gentleman the Princes pcarc aUe, 

Jnmybehalfc,^ytcpuutionW 
With TyMts founder^)*** that an houre 
Hath bene my Cozen,G fweetc ■!*&*, 
Thy bewtie h ub made me effeminate, 
Ana in my temper foftned valours Heelc*- 

#tf#rBenuolio<? 
t Ufi^ cirfj io^gfirninrrjut/! ' &nv . 
Jfc*. O %ome0 > R*me*,hrxaz CfrTerctitio is dead, 
That ^allam fpirit hath afpirM th>: Clpwdes, . ; 
Which too vntimdv bete-did fcprne the.carth.^ ^ : • 

jfo.This dayes blacke fate,on mo daics doth-&^> *^:> 
This but bcgins,thcwo cther^muft end. _ . 
Ben. Here comes the furious 7)Mf backe againc* 
Ro. He gan in triumph an J CMerc tttio fLiine* 
Awaytoheauen,refp«cljuelerjitie5 J, 
And fier <nd furle*be my con'duft now. 
Now Tybalt take the villainc backc againe* 
That bte f hou gaucft me, for Mercuuos foule 
L but a lutle way aboue our head?, 
Staying for ; thine toikecpe him<ompame : 
Either thou or ^or bo^muft go v iih hira. 

7).Thou wretched boy that didft c6forthim here> 
Shalt with him hence. 
Ro. 1 his (ball determine fhat. 

They Ftgln.Txb&ltfitttes* 
Ben. Romeo,vN*>j be gone feo | 
The Citizens are vp,ano Tjbdt $aine* 
Stand not amazed 3 tbe Prince wil doome thefc dearly 
Jftbuiiiataken^encebcgbntaway, 
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ilia. Tlie mft lamentable Tragtc&e 

%o. 0 I ana fortunes foo!*, 
JJw. Why doft thou ftay? 

/ Enter Citizens. 
Cttn. Which way rati he that Mcrckfitl 
Tybalt that muthercr,which way ran he? 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt: 
Ctti. Vpfir^go with me: 
145 I charge thee in the Printt* name obey. . • - ; 

Enter frwr^o/^MountagucCapuleCj ' v 
their mues and all* 
Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this frayf 
Ben. O Noble Prince,l can difcoUer alh 
The vnluckie mannage of this facall brail, 
There lies the man flaine by young %omeo f 
150 That flew thy kifinahi'braue^«r*/w. 

Cafu.m. Tjb*ft>mCoZi<\,<I) my brothers child, ul; 
O Prtnce, O Coz&n husband, O the bloud isfpild 
Of my dearckifman,Princc as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, (head bloud of Mountague* 
155 O CozinjCozmv 1 ! 

Prin. Benuoliowho began thtsbloudiefray* u in ? , 
"Ben.Tjbalt here {lain, fthoiri Romeos hand did flay* 
JRo^ that fpokc him faire,bid him bcthinke 1 VC'i ^ 
How nice the quarell was,and vrgd withali 
160 Your high difplcafurc all this vtrercd, 

With gentle brcath>calmlook,Unees humbly bowed - 

Could not take truce with fhe vnruly fplcene 

Of Tybalt dcafe to peace,bur that he tilts 

With piercing ftcelc at bold Mercntios breaft, 
165 Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poynt, 

And with a Martiallfcor,ne,vvith one hand bcatcs 

Cold death afide^nd with the other fends 

It backe to Tybalt whofc dextei itie 

Retorts it> Romeo he cries alotid, 
1 70 Hoy fricnds,fiiends part,and fwifterihen his tongue, ^ 




of^omeoandlulict, 11 ' 

TxSgi them rufiies, vndcrneath whofc arme, 

Of but MercmoM then*;*** Acd, 

S t b?andbycomesbacke 

Who had but newly ^11x1 reuenge. 

And as he fell>did Romeo turnc and Hie, 1 8o 

This is the truth,or let Bcnuoho die. 

r m Heisakitoantothcc^^w^, 
Affcftion makes him falfc, he fpeakes not true: 
Srwenti^fto 

AndaHthofctwcnriecouldbuckillonelitc. lg 
fbe-foV [ufticc which thou Prince mutt giuc: 
Romeo ^ Tyb*b, Romeo mutt not hue. 

Prin. %omco (lew hun,he flew Mercutw 
Who now the price of his deare bloud doth owe. 

C^.Not to Princc,he was Mercu nosing 
Hislaultconcludes 5 butwhatthela,v flaould end, 

The life of Tybalt. 

Prin. And for ihat offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
I hauean intereft in your hearts proceeding: 
My bloud for your rude bra wles doth He a bleeding* 
But ile amerce you with fo ftron^ a fine, 
That you fhallali repent the lolleofmine* 
It will" be deafe to pleading and excufes, 
Nor reares, nor prayers fliall purdaafe out aboles. 
Therefore *fe none, let Romeo hence in halt, 
Elfewhen he:sfound,that houre is hislaft. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will, 
Mercie but morders,pardoningthofe that kill* 

£,Xtt » 

f -Es^Tuliet alone. 

Gallop apacejyou fieriefooted ftccdes* Toward* 



i95 



200 




IILii. 



15 



25 



30 



Tlx tnoft lamentahle Tragedie 

owards Vhoebut !odging»fuch a wagoner 
As 'Pkaetan wou Id whip you to the weft, 
And bring in clowdic night immediately. 
Spread thy clofc curtainc loue-performing nighty 
That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and %ome* 
Lcape to thefc armcs,vnta4kt of and vnfecne, 
Loucrs can fee to do their amorous rights, 
And by their owne bcwtics,or if leue be blind, 
It beft agrees with night,come ciuillnighr, 
Thoufobcrfurcd matron all in blacke, 
And learne me how to loofc a winning match* 
Plaidefor a pairc of ftainleffe maydenhoods. 
Hood my vnmand bloud bay ting in my cheekes, 
With thy blackemantle/illftrangclouegrow bold, 
Thinkc true loue afted firapJc modefliet 
Come nightjcomeifowiwjcome thou day in night, 
For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night. 
Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rautns backer 
Come gentle night, come louing black browd nighfe 
Giuemc my %omeoyd\\& when I {hall die,. 
Take him and cut him out in Iirtle llarrcs, 
And he will make the face cf heauen fo fine^ 
That all the world will be in loue w'uh night* 
And pay no worfhip to the ganffi Sun* 
O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, 
But not poffeft it,and though I am fold* 
Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day. 
As is the night before fomc feftiual 1* 
To an impatient child that hath new robes 
And may not wear e thcm,0 here comes ray Nurfei 

Enter Nnrfe -with cork* 
And file brings newes, and euery tongue that fpeaks 
But Ronteoj-mmc, fpeakes hcauenly eloquence : 
Now Nurfe, what newest what haft thou there* 
The cords that 2^ mcokixA thee fetch* 
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mr Aweraday,hecsdead,heesdcad,hec$dead f 
WcarJvndoneLady, we are vnd ^>ne ; - 
Alack the day,hecsgone,heeskild,hccs dead. 

fa Canhcauenbcfocnmous2 

Though hcaucncannorO Romeo,Romeo, 
Whoeuerwouldhauethoughtit^W 
In Whatdmell art thou thatdoft torment methus? 
This torture fhould be rored in difmall hell, 
Hath Romeo flame himfclfc* fay thou but I, 
And that bare vo well I (hall poyfon more 
Then the death arting eye or Cockatrice, 
IamnotUfthercbefuchanl. 
Or thofc eyes (hot,that makes thee anfwerc 1 z 
If be be flainc fav I,or if not,no. 
Bricfc,founds, determine my weak orwo. 

Nur. I faw the wound,I fa w it with mine eyes* 
God fauc the marketer* on his manly brcft, 
A piteous coarfe,abloudiepiceouscoarfc, 
Pale, pale as afhes,all bedawbdein bloud, 
All in goarc bloud,! founded at the fight, 
Ih.O break ray hart,poore banckrout break at one** 
To prifon eycs',ncrc lookc on libertie. 
Vile earth too earth rcfigne ,cnd motion here, 
And thou and Romeo preiTc on hcauic beare. 

Nur. O Tjbak,Tjbab t xhc beft friend I hadj> 
O curtcous7)^,honeft Gentleman, 
That cucr 1 Ihould Iiuc to fee thee dead.. 

/#. Whacftorrne is this that blowcs fo contrand 
Is Romeo flaughtrcd* and is Tybalt dead? 
My cleared Cozen, and my dearer Lord* 
Then dreadfull Trumpet found the gencrall doome* 
For who is liuing,if thofe two are gone* _ , . 
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Tl?e moft lamentable Tragcdie 

Nur. Tybakxs gone and Romeo banifhed, 
%omeo that kild him heisbanifhed. 
7° fjxfc op 0 d,did/2oww hand (head T^/fj bloud? . 

It did,it di'd,a!as the day M did* 
N**r. O ferpent heart. hid with aflowringfacc. 
Iu. Did cucr dragoon keepe fo fairc a Cau^ 
Bewtiful! tirant,fiend angelical : 
75 Raucnous douefcathcrd raue,wolu'tfl)rauening lamb* 

Pefpfed fubilance of diumeft fiiowc: 
lull oppoiitc towhat thouiuftly feem'ft, 
Adimmc fainr,an honourable villain e : 
O nacu* c what haclft thou to do in hell 
When thou didft bovver the (pint of a fiend, 
In mortal! paradifc of fuch fwecte flefh ? 
Was cuer booke containing fuch vile matter 
So faircly bound: 6 that deceit fhould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 
Nur. The'resnotruftjnofaithjnohonenicinmcnc) 
5 AH periurdcall fo/worne,ail nauglu,al! diiTcmblcrs* 

Ah wheres my manfgiuc me lome Aqua-vitx: 
Thcfc grief s^hefc woes, thefe iorro ws make me old, 
Shame come to Romeo, 

Iu. Bhllerd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wifh,he was nut borne to ihamc: 
Vpon his brow fhamc is afham'd to fit: 
For tis a thro3ne where honour may be crownd 
Sole Monarch of the vnmerfal earth. 
O whatabcaft was I to chide at him:? 
95 Nur. Wil you fpeak wel of him that kild your cozinf . 

Iu. ShaUl fpeake ill of him that is my husband? 
Ah poormy lord,what tongue (Hal fmooth thy name, 
When I thy three houres wife lnuc mangled it? 
But wherefore villame didft thou kiil my Cozin I 
That viliaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
Backc foolifh tearcs,backc to your natme fpring, 
Your tributaiie drop, belong to woe, j . ^ 
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S?husWliucs that TM wouH haue flame, 

A SffiWkrdttd that would haue (lain my husband : 

AH this is eomfort,wherefore vveepe I then i 

S word there wasy voifer then^ death 

Thatmurdredme,l would rorget it fame, 

Butohitprcflcstomymemone, 

Like damned guiltie deeds to finners mmdes, 

Tybalt is dead and Romeo baniihed: 

Thatbanimcd,thatoncworabanifhcd f 

Hath llaine ten thoufand Tybalt s-.Ty baits death 

Waswoeinoughifithad ended there : 

Or if lower woe delights in fellowilup, 

And needly will be ranch with other gnefes. 

Why followed not when fhe faid Tybalts dead, 

Thy father oi thy mother,nay or both, 

Which modcrne lamentation might haue moucd* 

Butwitharcarcward following Tybalts death, 

Romeo is baniihed :to fpeake that word, 

L fntherjmotherjr;^,^^,/^, 

All flaine.all dead: Romeo'\% banifhed, 

There is no end,no limit,mcafure bound, 

In that words death,no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and my mother Nurfe* 

Nur. Weeping and waylingoucr Tybalts courfc, 
Will you go to themf I will bnngyou thither. 

/a.Wafhthey his wounds with tcares* mine fhallbc 



/«. VVdilltiJCy uibwuunui wiui icdicj; ujiijc mail 

When theirs are due, for Romeos banifliment. (fpent, 
Takevp thofecordes,poore ropes youarcbeguilde, 
Both you and I for Rome 0 is exilde: 
He made you for a hig hway to my bed, 
But I a maide,dic maiden widowed. 
Corrjecordes,come Nui fe,ile to my wedding bed,. 
And death not Romeo y tAc my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chambcr,lle finde Romeo 
To comfort you/l wot well where he is: 
G 3 
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The meftUtrtflttdhle Tragedl* 

Harke yc,your Romeo will be here at night, 
He to him,he is bid at Lawrence Cell. 

Ih. O find him,giuc this ring to my true Knight, 
And bid him comc,to take his laft farewell. 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 

Fri. Romeo come forth.comc forth thou fcarcfull man, 
Affli&ion is cnamourd of thy parts: 
And thou art wedded to calamities 

Ro. Father what newes? what is the Princes doomed 
What forro w crauos acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not* 

Fri. Too familiar 
Is my deare fonnc with fuch fowte companies 
Ibringthee tidingsofthe Princes doome. 
ifoWhat leffe then doomcsday is thePrinces doome I 
Fri. A gentler iudgemcnt vaniflht from his lips, 
Not bodies death,but bodies banifhmcnt. 

Rom. Ha,banifliracnt. ? bemcrcifall, fay death; 
For exile hath more terror in hislooke. 
Much more then death,do not fay baniflhmenc. 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniflhed: 
Be patient,for the world is broad and wide. 

Ro. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatoric,torturc,hcll it fclfc: 
Hence bani(hed,is blanifht from the world. 
And worlds exile is dcath.Thcnbaniflicd, 
Is death, miflcrmd,caUing death banifticd, 
Thou curft my head off with a golden axe, 
And fmileft vpon the ftrokc that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin,6 rude vnthankfulnes, 
Thy fault our law calls death.but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part,hath ruflit afidc the law, 
And turnd that blacke word death to baniflhmento 




TO* 



This is deare raercie,and thou feeft it not. 

Ro. Tis torture and not mercic,hcauen is her# 
Where IuSet liues,and euery cat and dog, 
And litlc moufe,euery vnworthy thing 
Liue here in hcauen,and may looke on her, 
ButRomeom*y not.Morc validitic, 
More honourable ftate,more court fhip liues 
In carrion flics,thcn e R s omeo: they may fcare 
On the white wonder of deare Inliets hand, 
And ftcalc immortall bleflingfrom her lips, 
Who euenin pure and veftall modeftic 
Still blufh,as rhinking their owne kifles fin. 
This may fly es do, when I from this rauft flie> 
And fay eft thou yet,that exile is not death* 
But %omt 0 may not,he is baniflicd. 
Flies may do this,but I from this mud flies 
They are freemen,but I am banifhedt 
Hadft thou no poy fon mixt y no fliarpe ground knife^ 
No fudden meane of death,though ncre fo mcanc* 
Butbanifhcdto kill me:Baniflied* 
O Frier,the damned vfethat word in hell: 
Howling attends it,how haft thou the heart 
Being a Diuine,a ghoftly ConfcflTor, 
A fin obfolucr,and my friend profeft, 
To mangle me with that word baniflicd? 

Fri. Then fond mad man, hcarc me a little fpeake? 

Ro. O thou wilt fpeakc agame of banifliment. 

Fn. llegiue thee armour to kecpeoff that wor& 
Aduerfines fwecte milke, Philofophie, 

v° v foft thcc thou £ h thou art bamfhed. 
v Y * J^ b f ifhcd - han S V P Philofophie^ 
V nlefle Philofophie can make a luliet, 

r! l P ant a ^wnc,reucrfc a Princes doome, 
It hdpes not, it preuailcs not.talkc no more. 
Othcnlfec,thatmad manhaucnoeares- 
«• « Q w(ho^theywhendutwiftmmhaucw 
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m.iii. The mojl lamentable Tra«d\t 

Fr^Lctmedir 1 uitcwiththceo(thycftatc. 
^Thoucanft not fpcakofthat thou doll not fcdc, 
65 ! Wert thouas young as IJubet thy loue, 

Anhoure but married,7)^ murdered, 
Dotinglike me,and like me baniihcd, 
Then mighteft thou fpeake, 
Thcnmightft thou teare thy hay re, 
r And fall vpon the ground as 1 do now, 
70 Takinztheiiieafureof an vnmade graue. 

Enter Nf*rJc,«»dk?ock*- 
Tri Arife oneknolks 5 good^^hidc thy (cite. 
Ro. Not Lvnlclle the breath of hartficke gtonei, 
My ft-likc infoldme from the fcarch of eyes. 
They knock* > 

FW-Harkhowthcykiiocklwhofethere^^.^arifc, 
75 Thouwiltbc taken,ftay a while,ftand vp, 

Slud knock: 
Run to ifiy ftudie by and by , Gods wiU 
What fimplcnesis this \ I cornel come. 
Knock*. 

Who knocks fohard^hececotneyou^vhatsyourwil^ 
. - Enter Nnrfe, 

Nur.Ut mecomein^ndyoufhalknowmy errant: 1 

X come from Lady 
80 En, Welcome then. -• \ 

Nttr. O holy Frier,0 tell me holy Frier, 
WheresmyLadycsLordewheres^^r 

Fri. There on the ground, - 
With his owne tcares made drunke. 
Nur. Oheiseucninmymiltrellecalc, 

85 Juft in her cafe, O wofuli fimpathy ; 

Pitiousprediccament^euenfohesihe, _ 
Blubbring and wcepingiweepingand blubbrith,, 
Stand vp,fland vp,ttand and you be a man, 

For Ikbcts fakefor h er fake rife and ltand: 
90 Why fhould you fall into fo deepe an U ^ ^ 

fLom. N»rfc 




tf fywieo and Met 

Mr. Ahfir,ahfir 5 deathstheciidofall 
fa. Spakcft thou of W/Wrhow is it with hen? 
Doth not flic thinke me an old murthcrcr, 
Mow I haue ftaind the childhood of our loy , 
With bloud i emoucd,but little from her owne? 
Where is fhe;? and how doth (hcfcnd what fayes 
My conccald Lady to our canceld iouc* 

Nur. Oh (he (ayes nothing fir,but weeps and weeps, 
And'now falls on her bcd,and then (tarts vp, 
And 7)^ calls,and then on Romeo cries, 
And then downe falls againc. t t u , 1f , 

Ro. As if that name (hot from the deadly lcucllof a gun. 
Did murthcr her, as that names curfed hand 
Murderd her kinfman.Oh tell me Fricr,tell me, 
In what vile part of this Anatomie 
Doth my name lodge'Tellmc that I may fackc 
The hatcfull manfion. 
fri. Hold thy defperate hand: 

Art thou a man. ; chy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy tcares are womanirh,thy wild ails dcuotc 

The vnreafonable func of a beaft . 

Vnfecmcly woman in a feemingman, 

And ilbdeemin^; beaft in fecming both, 

T hou haft amaz'd roc By my holy order, 

1 thought thy drfpofition better temperd. 

Haft thou (bine Tybatti wiluhou fley thy fclfe? 

And Hey thy Lady , that in thy life lies, 

By doing damned hate vpon thy fclfe* 

Why raylcft chou on thy birthrthcheauenand earthi 

Since birth,and heauen, and earth all three domcct f 

In thee at oncc,which thou at once vvouldft loofe. 

Fie, fie, thou fliaraeft thy fliapc,thy loue,thy wit, 

Which like a Vfurer aboundft in all: 

And vfeft none in that true vfe indeed, 

Which fhou'd bedeckc thy (hapc,thy louc,thy wit: 

Thy Noble fhape is but a forme of waxe, 

H DigtelHi 
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Bigreffing from the valour of a man, 
Thy deare louefwornebut hollow pcriurie, 
Killing that louc which thou haft vowd to chcrifli* 
I Thy wit, that ornament ? to fhape and louc, 

Mifliapcn in theconduft of them both: 
Like powder in a skilleiTc fouldiers flaske* 
Is fetafier by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou difmembred with thine owne defence, 
, - - What rowfc thee man,thy inM is aliue, 

For whofe deare fake thou waft tut lately dead. 
There art thou happie,7;'^ would kill thee, 
But thou (leweft Ttbalt, there art thouhappie. 
The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 
! 40 And turnes it to exile,thete art thou happic, 

A packe of bleffings light vpon thy backc, i 
Happincs courts thee in hcr,beft array, 
But like a mifnaucd and fullen wench, 
Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue : 
I45 Take hcede,take hcedeibr fuch die miferable; 

Go get thee to thy loue as was decreed, 
Afccnd her chamber, hence and comfort her: 
But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet, 
For then thou canft no t pafte to Mantua, 
1 50 Where thou (halt liue till we can find a time 

To blaze your marriage^reconcilcyourfricnds, 
BegpardonofthePrinceand call thee backe, 
Withtwentie hundred thoufand times more ioy 
Then thou weotft forth in lamentation, , 
1 „ j Go before Nurfe,commcnd mc to thy Lady, 

And bid her haften all the houfe to bed, 
Which heaviie for row makes them apt v»to f . 
Kotneo'u conrn'inp 
Nur. O Lord j could haue (laid here all the rtipfi 
l6o To hcai c good counfell, oh what learning isi 

My Lord* ile tell my Lady you will come. 
Ro. Do fo,and bid my Cm&e prepare to chide 




Xur Here fir,a Ring flie bid mc giue you Cm 
Hie vou,makehaft 3 for it growesvery late. 

Ro How well my comfort is reuiu'd by this. 

Fri Go hece,»oodnight,& hcrcftands al your (fate: 
Tither be eone before the watch be fet, 
Or by the breake of day difguife from hence, 
Soiourne mL^fantuaMe find out your man, 
And he fliall figntfic from rime to time, 
Euery e;ood hap to youjhat chaunces here: 
Gme mc thy hand,tis latcfarewellgoodnighfc 

Ro. But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on roe, 
It were a griefe,fo briefctopart with thee : 
Farewell. 

exeunt* 

Enter oti CaptAet,hismfe and Paris. 

Ca. Things haue falnc out fir fo vnluckily, 
That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 
Looke you, flie lou'd her kinfman Tybalt dcarely 
And fo did I. Well we were borne to die. 
Tis very late,(heelc not come downc to night: 
1 promifc you, but for your companie, 
I would haue bene a bed an houre ago. 

Paris. Thefe times of wo aflfoord no times to wooes 
Madam goodnight,commcnd me to your daughter. 

La. I will,and know her mind early to morrow* 
To night (bees mewed vp to her heauines. 

fa. Sir^ra,lwillmakeadcfpcratetendet 
Of my childcs loue:I thinke flie will mc ruldc 
In all rcfpe&s by me:nay more,I doubt it not- 
Wife go you to her ere you go to bed, 
. Acquaint her here, of my fonne Tarts loue, 
And bid her,marke you me* on wendfday next* 
But foft,what day is this* 

Pa. Monday my Lord , 

Ca. Monday ,ha ha,wcll wendfday is too foonc> 
A thutfday let it be*a thurfday tell her 
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The moftlvnmtable Tr^eMe 

She fliall be married to this noble Earle: 
Will you be ready ?do you like this hade? 
Wcll,keepe no great ado,a I riend or two, 
For harkc you/7/W^ being flaine fo late, 
It may be thought we held him carelefly 
Being our kinfrnan>if we reucll much: 
Therefore weele haue Tome halfe a doozen friends, 
And there an cnd,but what fay yott to Thurfday* 
Paris. Mv Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrow* 
Ca. Weil get you gonca Thurfday be it then: 
Go you to Ifitiet ere you go to bed, 
Ptxpatc her wife>againft this wedding day. 
Fare ,\ ell my Lord,light to my chamber ho, 
Afore mce,it is fo vci y late that wee may call it early by and by. 



Goodnight. 
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Enter Romeo and Iulict aloft. 

Ih. Wilt thou be gone? 1 r is nor yet nearc day : 
It was the Nightingale,and not the Larke, 
That pierft the fearefull hollow of thine care* 
Nightly flic fings on yond Pomgranct tree, 
l}ekeuemeloue,it was the Nightingale. 

%om. It was the Lai ke the herauld of the morne* 
No Nightingale,looke loue what enuious ftreakes 
Do lace the feueringcloudes in yonder Eaft: 
Nights candles are burnt out,and iocand day 
S tands tipto on the myftie Mountains tops, 
I mud be gone and liue,or (lay and die. 

Yond light is not daylight,! know it I: 
It is fomc Meteor that the Sun exhale, 
To be to thee this ni<;ht a Torch-bearer, 
A nd light thee on thy way to Mantua. 
Therefore (lay yct,thou needft not to be gone. 

r Ro. Let me be tane,let me be put to death, 
Tarn contcnt,fo thou wilt baucitfo. 
lie fay yon gray is not.thc the morning eye? 
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Ti 5 butthepalereflexofC^brow. . 
Noithat^^ 

The vaultie hcauen fo high abouc our neads, 
Ihauemorecaretoftaythenwilltogo: 
Come death and welcome,/*/"* wills it fo. 
How ift my foulc* lets talke it is not day. 

Ih It is,itis,lne hence be gone away: 
It is the Larke that fings fo out of tunc, 
Straining harfh Difcords,and vnplcafing Sharpen 
Some fay, the Larke makes fweetc Diuifion : 
This doth not fo : for (he diuideth vs. 
Some fay the Larke and bathed Toad change eyes, 
O now I would they had changd voyces too : 
Since armc from arme that voy ce doth vs arrray, 
Hunting thee hence,with Huntfup to the day. 

0 now be gone,more light and light it growes, 

Romeo. More light and light , more darke and darke ous 
woes. 

Enter Madame and Nurfe. 

Nur. Madam* 
/«♦ Nutfe. 

Nur.Yonr Lady Mother is cuming to your chabcr> 
The day is broke,be wary,lookc about. 
Iuh. Then window let day in, andlct life out. 
%o. Farcwcll,farewell,onc kiffc and He defcend , 
/".Art thou gone fo loue,Lord,ay husband,friend 5 

1 muft heare from thee cuery day in the houre, 
For in a minute there are many dayes, 

0 by this count I fhall be much in yeares 3 
Ere I againc behold my Romeo. 

Rem. Farewell: 

1 will omit no opportunitic, 

That may conuey my greetings loue to thee. 
O thinkft thou we fhill eucr meetc againc. 
Rom. I doubt it not,and all thefc woes fliall feruc 
lotfwcctc difcourfes in our times to come* 
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RolQ God I haue anill diuiningfoule, 
55 : Me thinkcs I fee thee now, thou art folo;ve a 

Asoncdead in the boctome of a tombe, 
Either my ey e- fight failc^jor thou looked pale. 

Rom. And trull rac loue,in my eye To do you: 
Diic forrovv drinkes our bloud* Adue,adue. 

Exit. 

60 ; O'FortuncjFortuncall men call thee fickle, 

3f thou art fickle, what dofr thou with him 
That is rcnowmd for faith? be fickle Fortune: 
For then I hope thou wilt not kcepc him long, 

64 j .But fend him backe. 

Enter Mother* 

65 La. Hodaughter,areyou vp< 

/*♦ Who ift that calls? It is my Lady mother. 
L ilie not d.owrre (o ktc or vp fo early? 
Whatvnaccuftomd caufe procures her hither i 

La. Why how now IuSeti 

Ih. Madam I am not well. 
jo j La. Euermore weeping for your Cozens death? 

What wilt thou wafli him from his grauc vyith tcarcs* 
And if thou could (r,thoucouldft not make himliuei 
Therfore haue done,fome gricfe (hews muchof louc, 
But much of grcefe,(hewes ftill fonie want of wit. 
75 I lu. Yet let me wecpc,for fuch a feeling lolTe. 

La. So fhall you f eele the lof!e,but not the friend 
Which you weepe for. 

Iu. Feeling fo the lolTe, 
I cannot chufe but eucr weepe the friend. 
La. Wei gy 1 1 e,thou wcepft not fo much for his death, 
80 As that the villaine liucs which flaughterd him* 

hu What villaine Madam? 

La. That fame villaine %omeo. 

In. Villaine and he be many miles a funder : 
God padon,! do with all my heart: 
And yet no man like he,doth greeue my heart. 
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I*. That Is becaufe the Tray tor murderer Hue* J 

Iu! I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands; 
Would none but I might vengc my Cozensdeath. 

La. We will haue vengeance for it, feare thou not* 
Then weepe no rnote,Ue fend to one in M^ntu^ 
Where that fame banniflu 1 unnagate doth Hue,. 
Shall "iue him fuch an vnaccuftomd dram, 
That he (ball foone kcepc Tybalt companic: 
And then I hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 

fa Indeed I neuer fhall be fatisfied 
With ^^>tiUI'bchold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart fo for a kinfman vext: 
Madam if you could find out but a man 
To bearc a poyfonj would temper it: 
Thatito^fhould vpon rcceit thereof, 
Soonc flcepe inquiet. O how my heart abhors 
Tohearehim namde and cannot, come tohitn, 
Towreakethelouel bore my Cozen, 
Vpon his body that hath flaughterd him. 

Mo. Find thou the means,and lie find fuch a man*! , 
But now ile tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrlc. 

Iu. Andioy comes well 111 fuch a ncedie time, 
What are they, befeech your Lady (hip? 

M. Well,wcll,thou haft a carefull father child, \ 
One who to put thee from thy heauines, 
Hath fortedout a fudden day of ioy , 
That thou experts not,nor I lookt not for. 

Ih. Madam in happic time, what day is that? 

<%JMarrie my child,early next Thurfday mornc ? P 
The gallant ^oung.and Noble Gentleman, 
The Countie Paris at Saint Tcters Church, , 
Shall happily make thee there a ioyfull Biidc. 

Iu. Now by S. Peters Church, and Teter too$ 
Hcfhall not make me there a ioyfull Btide, 
I wonder at this haftc.that I mutt wed 
Ere he that Ihould be husband comes, to wooc ; 
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3 pray you tcH my Lord arid father Madam, 
1 will not marrieyct,and when 1 do, 1 faearc 
It (hall be Romeo ,whom you know 1 hate 
Rather then Paris, thefe arc newes indeed, 
r 25 CM. Here comes your facher,tell him fo your felfe; 

And fee how he will take it at your hands. 
Enter Capulet and Nurfe. 
C*. When the Sun fets, the earth doth drifledcaw, 
But for the Sunfet of my brothers fonnc, 
130 It rains do wnright.Ho w now a Conduit girl c^hat ftiU i n ttm 

Euermorc fhowringinone litlc body? 
Thou countcfaits. A Barke.a Sca,a Wind: 
Forftillthy cycs,which I may call the fca, 
Doebbcandflowc withtcarcs^thc Barkc thy body is: 
135 Sayling in this fait floud.the windes thy fighes, 

Who raging with thy tcares and they with them, 
Without a wddcn calme will ouerfet 
Thy teropeft toflcd body.How no*w wife, 
Haue you deliucred to her our decree? 
140 La. l fir 5 but (he will none, lhcgiueyouthankes, 

I would the foole were married to her g raue. 

Ca. Soft take me with you, take me with ybu wife, 
How will fhe none? doth (he not giuc vs thanks/ 
Is fhe not proud? doth fhe not count her blcft, 
1 45 Vnworthy as (he is .that we haue wrought 

So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bride* 
la. Not proud you hauc,but thankful that you haucs 
Proud can I ncucr be of what I hate, 
But thankfull euenfor hate,that is meant loue. 
150 C*.How,how,howhow,chopt lodgick,what is this? 

Proud and 1 thankc you,and 1 thankc you not, 
And yet not proud miflrciTc minion you? 
Thanke me no thankings,nor proud me no prouds, 
But fettle your fine Ioynts gainft Thurfday iicxf, 
155 To go with Paris to Saint Peters Chui ch: 

Or 1 will drag thee on a huidlc thither 




0 f Borneo and Iullet 

Out you greene fickneile earrionjout you baggage, 
You tallow face. 

La. Fie^fiejwhatareyoumac!? 

Jti % Good Father,I befeech you on my knees, 
Hearc me with patiencc 3 but to fpeake a word. 

frf.Hang thee young baggagejdifobedientwrctch, 
I tell thee what,gct thee to Church a Thurfday, 
Orncuerafterlookemein the face. 
Spcakenot,replienot,do notanfwere me. 
My lingers itch,wife, we fcarce thought vs blefl* 
That God had lent vs but this onely childc, 
But no w I fee this one is one too much, 
A nd that wc haue a curfc in hauing her: 
Out on her hilding. 

Nar. God in hcauen bletTc her: 
You are to blame my Lord to rate her fo. 

Frf.And why my Lady wifdome,hold your tongue ? 
Good Prudence fmatter,with your go/Hps go. 

Nur. Ifpeakenotrcafon, 
Father,o Godigcden, 
May not one fpeake? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, 
Vtter your grauitie ore a Gofhips bowlc, 
For here wc need it not. 

Wi. You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods brcad,it makes me mad, 
Day^iightjioure^tidctime^workejplay, 
Alone in companie,flill my care hath bene 
To haue her matcht,and hauing now prouided 
A Gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of faire demeanes,youthfulland nobly liand, 
atuftasthey fay 5 with honourable parts, 
1 roportiond as ones thought would wtfla a man, 
And then to haue a wretched pulingfooie, 
A winning mammet,in her fortune, tender, 
loanfvvere 3 ilenotweclJ cannot loue: 
lam too young,! pray vou pardon me- 
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77;e mofl lamentable Trageclie 

Butand you will not wed,ile pardon you. 
Graze where you will, you (hall not houfc with me, 
Looke too't> thinke on't, I do not vfe to ieft. 
Thurfday is neare, lay hand on hart, aduifc, 
And you be mine, ile giuc you to my friend, 
And youbcnot,hang,beg,ftaruc, dye in the facets, 
For by my foule ile nere acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine (hall ncuer do thee good : 
Trull too't,bethinkeyou, ile not be forfworne. 

Exit* 

Iu. Is there no pittie fitting in the cloudes 
That fees into the bottome ot my grecfe I 
O fweet my Mother cad me not away, 
Delay this marriage for a month, a w eeke, 
Orif you do not, make the Bridall bed . 
In that dim Monument where Ttbalt lies. 

Mo. Talke not to me, for i!c not fpeake a word* 
Do as thou wilt,for I haue done with thee. 

Exit* 

In. O God, 6Nurfe> how (hall this be prcuentcd? 
My husband is on earth,my faith in heaucn, 
How fhall that faith returne againe to earth, 
VnlelTe rhat husband fend it me from heaucn, 
By leauing earth ? comfort me, counfailc me : 
Alack, alack, that heaucn fhoulJ praftife ftratagems 
Vpon fo (oft a fubieA as my fclfe- 
What fayft thou, haft thou not a word bfioy I 
Some comfort Nurfe. 

Nur. Faith here his, Romeo is bani/hed and all the world to 
That he dares nere come back to challenge you: (nothing? 
Or if he do, it needs mull be by ft alth. 
Then fincc the cafe fo ftands as now it doth, 
I thinke it bell: you married with the Countie, 
O hces a louely Gentleman: 
%omtos a dilhclotu to him, an Eagle Madam 
Hath not Co greenc, fo quick, fo fairc an eye 
Ai P**h hacb, bcflirow my very hart., . 



opftomeoandluliet. 

TfWnke you arc ha PP ie in this fecond match, 
\ I excels Voat firft.oi if it did not, 

Aslming herc,and you no vfe of him. 
L Socakft thou from thy heart? 

Iu. Amen. 

Nur What* „ t 

/„ well thou haft comforted me maruellous much, 

Go in.and tell my Lady I am gone, 

Hauin- difpleaf d my father.to Lmrcnce Cell. 

To make confefsicn,and to be obfolu d. 

Nur. MarricIwill^ndtmsbyvifdydoM. . 

Iu Auncicnt damnation^ molt wicked nend, 
Is it more fin to wifli me thus forfworne, 
Or to difpraife mv Lord with that fame tongue, 
Which die hath praifdehim with aboue compare, 
So many thoufand times \ Go Counfellor, 
Thou and my bofome henceforth (hall be twaine: 
]lc to the Frier to know his rcmcdic, 
Ifallelfefaile,myfelfe haue power to die. 

Exit* 

Enter Frier and' Countie Paris. 

Tri. On Thurfday fir : the time is very (hort. 

Tar. My Father Cafulet will haueit fo, 
And I am nothing flow to flacke his hafte. 

Tri. You fay you do not know the Ladies mindc* 
Vneuen is the courfej like it not. 

Far. Immoderately ftiewccpes for Tybdts death, 
And therefore haue I little talke of loue, 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfc or tcares- 
Now fir,hcr father counts it daungerous 
That flic do giuc her forrow fo much (way : 
And in his wifedome haftes our marriage, 
To flop the inundation of her t cares. 
Which too much minded by her fclfc alone 
May be put frooi her by focietic. 
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CThe mo ft lamentable Trdgedie 

"Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

Fri. I would I knew not why it fliould be flowed. 
Looke fir,hcre comes the Lady toward my Cell. 
Enter Iulier. 

Pa, Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Ju. That may be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be,muft be loue,on Thurfday next. 

In. Whatmuftbefliallbc. 

Fri. Thats a cercaine text. 

Par. Come you to make con feflion to this Father \ 

lu. Toaunfwsrethat,I fliould confeflc to you. 

Pa. Do not denie to him,that you !oue me. 

In. \ will confeffe to you that I loue him. 

*Par. So will ye, I am fure that you loue me. 

Iti. If I do fo, it will be of more price, 
Being fpokc behind your backe, then to your face, 

Par. Poor foule thy face is much abufde \\ ith tcdl£« 

lu. The reares haue got fmall vnftorie by that, 
For it was bad inough before thd: fpight. 
Pa.Thou wrongft ic more then tears with that reports 

In. That is no flaunderlit,whichisatruth, 
And what I fpake,! fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine,and thou haft flandred it* 

In. It may be fo,for it is nor mine owne. 
Are you at leifui e,hoiy Father now, . 
Or fhall I come to you ateuening MalTc? 

Fn. My leifure femes me pcnfiue daughter now, 
My Lord we niuft entreate the time alone. 

c Par. Godflueld,! fliould difturbe deuotion, 
lulict&w Thurfday early will J rowfeyce, 
Till then adue,and keepe (hi> holy ki(tf. 

Exit. 

In. O fhurthe doorcand when thou haft dune fo, 
Come weepc with nK,paft hope, pad care,pafthelp» 

Fri, O lulict I already know thy Lircefc, 
Ititraines me pa(t thecompafle of my wits, 
I hcarc thou muft,and nothing may prorogue it, 
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of tynieo dndluttet. 

On Thurfday next be married to this Count!* 

In. Tell me not Frier,that thou hcareil of this, 
Vnlcflc thou tell roe,how I may preuent it: 
ifin thy wifedome thou canft giue no hclpe, 
Do thou but call my rcfolution wife, 
Andwiththisknifeilehclpcitprcfcntly, 

God ioynd my heart,and Romcos thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thec to Komeos feald: 
Shall be the Labell to an other deed, 
briny true heart w'uh t lecherous rcuo It, 
Turne to an other,this (hall flcy them both: 
Therefore out of thy longexperienft time, 
Giue me fome prefent counfell,or behold 
Twixtmy extreamesandme,this bloudic knife ' 
Shall play the vmpeere,arbitrating that, 
Which the commiflion of thy yeares and art, 
Could to no ifluc of true honour bring: 
Be not fo long to fpeake,! long to die, 
If what thou fpeakft,fpeake not of remedie. 

Fri, Hold daughter,! do fpie a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperate an.execudon, 
As that is defperate which we would preuent. 
If rather then tomarric Countic Parts 
Thou haft the flrength of will to ftay thy felfe , 
Then is it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
A thing like death to chide away this fliamc, 
That coapft with death,himfclfe to fcape hom it: 
And if thou dareft,Ile giue thec remedie. 

Ih. Oh bid me leape.rather then marric Pam> 
From of the battlements of any Tower, 
Or walke in theeuifli wayes,or bid me lurkc 
Where Scipents are: chaine me with 1 oaring Bcarcs,. 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel houfe, 
Orecouerd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
With reckic (hanks and yealow chapels fculls: 
Or bid me go into a new made graue, 
And hide me with a dead man in his, 
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iv.i. Tl?e moftiamentahle Tragtdk 

Things that to heart them told,hauc made mc tremble. 
And 1 will do it without fearc or doubt, 
To liuc an vnftaind wife to my fweetc loue. 
fti 4 Hold then,go home,be merrie,giuc confent. 
90 To man ic Paris: wendfday is to morrow, 

To morrow night lookc that thou he alone, 
Let not the Nurfc lie with thee in thy Chamber; 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 
And this difhlling liquor drinke thou off, 
95 I * Whcnprefcntly through all thy veincs (hall run, 
A cold and drowzie humourrfor no pulfc 
Shall keepe his natiuc progreflc but furccafc, 
No warmth,no breaft fhall teftific thou liueft. 
The rofes in thy Hps and checkes ftiallfadc: 
100 Too many afhes,tby eyes windowes fall: 

-Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life. 
Each part depriu d of fupplc goucrnment, 
Shall ftirte and ftarke,and cold appearc like death, 
And in this borrowedlikenefle of flirunke death 
105 Thou (halt continue two and fortie hourcs, 

And then awake as from a plcafant flcepc. 
Now when the Bridegroomem the morning comes, 
To rowfe thee from thy bcd,thcre art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our countric is, 
1 10 Is thy beft robes vncouered on the Becre, 

4. Be borne to burial! in thy kindreds grauc: 

Thou fhall be borne to that fame auncient vauit$ 
Where all the kindred of the Capuleu lie, 
In the meane time againft thou (halt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
1 1 5 And hither fhall he comc,an he and 1 

Will watch thy walking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 
And this Khali frcethec from this prefent fhame, 
If no inconftant toy nor womanifh fcarc, 
120 Abatcthy valour in the ailing ito 
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of^omeoandtullet 

% G!uc me,giue me,0 tell not me of fcarc 

Fri HolJg ct y ou 3 onc ^ c ^ ^on S a^^ 'P ^0, J >crOU, 
Inthisrcfolue",ilcfcnd a Frier with fpced 

To AfiMtna,mth my Letters to thy Lord. 

If*. Louc giue me ftrength,and ftrcngth (hall hclpe afford: 

FarcVclldearc father. ( E *"- 

Enter Father Capulet,/*/*^ > 9 N*rfe M 

Sewing menjwo or three. 

Ca. So many guefts inuite as here arc wrir, 

SirraMo hire mc twentic cunning Cookcs. # 

SerXoM (hall hauc none ill fir, for ile trie if they can lick their 

Howcanftthoutricthemfof 
Ser Marrie fir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owtic fin- 
gers/therefore hec that cannot lick his fingers gocsnotwith 

"a Go be gone,we fhall bemuch vnfurnimt forthis timc^ 
What is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence* 

N*r. Iforfooth. ^ 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on ncr, 
A pecuifh fclfewicldhar lottry it is- 
r Enter luhct. 

Nur Sec where (he comes from flirift with meric lookc. 

Ca. How now my headttrong,where haueyoubin gadding?, 

/«. Where 1 haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppofitiom 
To you and your bchefts,and am emoynd 
By holy Lawrenr.e % tofi\\ proftrate here. 
To bc^ your p^rdon,pardon 1 befcech you, 
Henceforward I am eucr rulde by you. 

Ca. Send for the Countie, go tell him of this, > 
lie hauc this knot knit vp to morrow morning- 

In. I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence C ell, 
And gaue him what becomd loue I might, 
Not ftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad ont,this is wel, ftand vp, 
This isaftihould be,let me fee the Countie: 
Inumcgolfay and fetch him hither. H*** 





iv.ii. The mofi lamentable Tragecfie 

NoiV afore God,f his reuercnd holy Frier, 
Allour whole Gtie is much bound to him. 

lu. Nurfcwill you go with mc into my Clofct, 
To hclpc me fort fuch necdfull ornaments, 
35 Asyouthinke fit tofurnifhmc tomorrow/ 

(ji'Lo, No not till Thurfday,thcre U time inough. 
Ea. Go Nui fe,go with hcr,weele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt. 

Mo. We fliali be fliort in our prouifion, 
Tis now ncare night. 
Fa. Tu(li,I will ftirre about, 
40 And ail things fliall be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Go thou to helpc todecke vp her, 
He not to bed to night,let mc alone: 
He play the huswife tor thisonce,what ho? 
They arc all fbrth,wcll 1 will vvalke ray felfe 
45 To Countic Parts, to prepare vp him 

Again!! to morrow,my heart is wondrous light, 
Since this fame wayward Gyrlc is fo reclaymd. 

Exit. 

IV.iii. Enter Iulier and Nttrfe. 

la. I thofc attires arc bcft,but gentle Nurfe 

1 pray thec leaue me co my felfe to night: 

For Ihaue need of many oryfons, 

To moue t he heauens to fmile vpon my ftate, 

Which well thou kno wcfr,is croflc and full of fin* 

Snter UWothcr. 

Mo. What are you buficho^necd you my helped 

In. No Madam,we haue culd fuch nccedaries 

As are behoofefull for our flare to morrow: 

So plcafe you, let me now be left alone, 

And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you, 

For I am fure you haue your hands full all, 

In this fo fudden bufinefle. 

(JMo. Goodnight. 

Get thee to bed and rcft,for thou Iiaft need, 

Exeunt. 

lu. Farcwelt 




of r %omeo and Met. ^iii. 

fy Fare welljGod knowes when we fhall mecte agatnc> 
Ihaueafaint cold feare thrills through my veines, *5 
That alrnolt freezes vp the heate of life: 
lie call them backc a game to comfort me. 
Nurfe , what rtioa'd flic do here ? 
JVly difmall iceane I needs muft aft alone. 

Come Violl,what if this mixture do not workc at all? 20 1 

Shall 1 be married then to morrow morning* 
No,no,thi> fliall forbid it,ltc thou there, 
What if it be apoyfon which the Frier 

Subtilly hath mimftred to haue ms dead, 2 5 
Leaft in this marriage he fliould be diflionourd, 
Becaufe he married mc before to %omeo> 
I fcarc it is,and yet mc thinks it fliould not, 
For he hath ftill bene tried a holy man. 

How if when 1 am laid into the Tombc, 3° 

I wake before the time that "Romeo 

Com; to rcdeemc me,theres a fearful! poynt: 

Shall 1 not then be ftiffled in the Vault* 

To whofe foule mouth no hcalthfome ayre breaths in, 

And there die flrangled ere my Romeo comes. 35 

Or if I Iiuc,is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Togithcv with the terror of the place, 

As in a Vau!te,an auncicnt receptacle, 

Where for this many hundred ycares the bones 4° 
Of all my buried aunceftors are packt, 
Where bloudie Tybalt yet but grecne in earth, 
lies feftrmg in his fliroude,where as they fay, 
At fomc houres in the night,fpuits rcfort: 
Alack,alack,is it not like that I 
So early waking, what with loathfome fmcls, 
And flirikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That huing mortal Is hearing them run mad: 
Oif I waikc,fliall I notbe diftraught, 
Inuironcd with all thefc hidious f cares, 5° 
And madly play with my forefathers k>y nts? 
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Tl?e mofl lamentable Tragedie 

And pluck tlic mangled Tybalt from his fhrowde, 
And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone* 
A s with a club dalh out my defprate braines. 
O lookc, me thinks I fee my Cozim Ghoft, 
Seeking out Romeo that did (pit his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poynt;ftay Tybalt, fay* 
jfiift^*?^^ to thee. 

Enter Lady of the houfe and Nnrfe. 

L4.II0U fake thefe keies & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 

iViw.They call for dares and quinces in the Paftric. 
Enter old C^pvAtt. 

Ca 4 Come, ftkf»ftir 9 ftir,thcfccond Cock hath crowed. 
The Curphcw bell hath roong,tis three a clock: 
Looke to the baktc meates,good Angehca % 
Spare nor for coil. 

Nur. Goyoucot-quaanego, 
Get you to bcd,faith ycule be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. , 

Ca. No not a whit,whac I haue-watcht ere now. 
All night.lor lcilcr Caufe,an4 nere bene /icke. 

La. 1 you hauc bene a inoufe-hunt in your time, 
But I will watch youfremfuch watching now, 

£xk L-Ay and Nurfti 

Ca. A iealoushood,a iealous hood,now fellovv,what is there* 
Enter three or four e With [fits and logs 7 . 
ana Baskets* 

Eel. Tilings for rhe Cooke fir,but I know not what. 

Ca. Make haltc, make haftefirra.fttchdiier logs. 
Gall Peterjte will /hew thee where they are. 

Eel, I hauc a head lit , that wjjl find out logs, 
And neuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

Ca. Malic and wellfaid,a men le horfon,ba, 
Tivoufhalt bdlpg^erhead,o;cod father tis day, 

^RhyMnficke, 
The Countie will be here with muficke itiaHit, 
For fo he faid he would,! heare him ncare. 
Murfe, .wife," what ho^'hat Nurfc I fay ^ 

Errffr 
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tffymeo and Met, 

Enter Nurfe. 
Go waken Iu&etgp and trim her vp, 
He go and chat with /W,hic ; make hade, 
Makehaftjthcbnd^roomejhc is corneal ready,makc haft I {ay. 

Nm Miftrb, what miftris, Miet,htt I warrant her flic, 
Why Lambcwhy Lady,fieyou(luggabed, 
Why Loue I fay,Madam,fweete hcartjwhy Bride: 
Whatnot a word,you take your pennyworths now, 
Slecpe for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Parts hath fc t vp his reft, 
That you fhall reft but lrttle,God forgiwe mc. 
Marric and Amen : how found is fhc a fleepe: 
I needs muft wake her : MadamjMadanijMadam, 
I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 
Htfcle fright you vp y faith,will it not be? 
What dreft,and in your clothes 3 and downc againe<? 
I muft needs wake you,Lady s Lady,Lady. 
Ala5,alas,he]pe,helpe,my Ladyes dead. 
Oh wereaday that euer 1 was borne, 
Some Aqua-vitxho,my Lord my Lady* 

Mo. What noife is here? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo t What is the matter? 

Nur. Looke,looke,ohheauicday/ 

Mo. O me,Omc,my child,my onelylifcc * 
Reuiue,lookc vp,or I will die with thec : 
Helpcjhelpejcall helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For fhame bring Juliet forth,her Lord is come* 

Nur. Shees dcad:deceaft,fhees deadstock the day. 
M. Alack the day,fhces deadjfhees dcad,fhecs dead. 

Fa. Hah let n*e fee hcr,ont alas fhces cold, 
Her bbud n fetlecUnd her ioynts are ftifTe : 
Life and thefe lips hauc long bene fepai ated, 
Death lies on her like an vntimcly froft, 
Vpon the fweeceft flower of all the field. 

K 2 Nur . Q 
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tTlie mojl lamentable Tragedle 

Nur. O lamentable day/ 
tJMo. O wofulUimc' 

Fa. Death that hath tane her hece to roakeme wail* 
Tics vp my tongue and wil 1 not let me fpeake. 
Enter Frier and the Comitie. 
7H Come/is the Bnde ready to go to Church* 
Fa. Ready to go but neuer to returnc, 
O fonnc,the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lainc with thy wife.there (he lies, 
Flower as fiie < vas,deflowrcd by him, 
Death is my ibnnc in law,death is my heire, 
My daughter he hath wcdded.I will die, 
Andleaue him all life Huing,al lis deaths* 

Par. Hauc I thought louc to fee this mornings face, 
And doth ltgiucmefuch a fight as this ? 

Mo. Accurft,vnhappie, wretched hatefull day, 
Mod miferablc hom e that ere time faw, 
In lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 
But one poore one,one poore and louing child, 
But one thing to reioyce and folace in, 
And cr,ucll death hath catcht it from my fight, 

Nur. O wo.OwofuIi/vvofull^vofullday, 
Moft lamentable day,moft wofullday 
That cuer, euer,I did yet bedold. 
O day,0 day,0 day/O hateful! day, 
Neuer was feene fo blacke a day as this, 
O vvofull day,0 wofullday. 

*p A r. Bcguild,diuorccd, wronged,fpighted,fljinc>. 
Moft d;tciubledcath,by thee brguiid, 
Bv crucll,cruell, thee quite oueithrownc, 
O loue,0 lifc,not hfe,but loue in death. 

Fat. Defpifde difirefied 5 hatcd,martird 5 kild, 
Vncomfortable timc ; why camft thou now, 
To murthewnui thcr, our fch mnitief 
O ciitidc,Ochildc,my fouleandnocmy childc, 
Dead art thou,alacke my child is dead,- 
And iu. h my child my ioy e s are buried. 



Tri. Peace- 





of (Romeo andhliet. 

Vn Peace ho for niame,confufions care liues not, 

t r-feconfofionsheauen and your fclfe 

S^paSthisfaircma 
ASlthcbetterisitforthemaid: 

TK, nr ft vou fought was her promotion, 
Fitwafy'our heaucn fhe (hould be aduanft, 

bin thislouc,youloue yourchitd fo ill 
Thtvourunmad/eeingthatfheis 

mZyo* t«rcs,and flick your Rofemane 
OnthisLi^^ 

And in her beft array beare her to Church: 
For thou-h fomc nature bids vs aU lament, 
Yetnatures tearesarereafonsmernment. 

Fa. AH things that we ordained reitiuali, 
Turne from their office to black Funcrall: 
Ourinfttuments to melancholy be Is, 
Our wedding cheare to a fad bunall featt: 
Ourfolemnc himnes tofullen dyrges change . 
Our Bridall flowers feme for a buried Coarie: 
And all things change them to the contraries. 

m Sir go you in,and Madam go with him, 
And #> fir>^,cuery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe vnto her graue; 
Tkheauensdolowrevponyouforfomeill: 

Moue them no more,by doffing their high wii. 

Fxeunt manet* 

Mnfi. Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone. 
Nur. Honeft goodfcllowcs,ah put vp, put vp, 
Forwellyouknow.tlVisJsapicifullcafe. _ 
Fid. Imy my treatise cafe may be aroenaed. 
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The mofi lamentable Tragedie 

, Enter JVill Kemp. 

Tetcr. Mufitions, oh Mufitions, hnrts cafe, harts caTe 
O, and you will haue me hoc, play harts cafe. , ' 
Tidier. Why harts eafc ? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfc plaies my hafeii 

0 play me fome merie dump to comfort mc. <{ xx \\ . 
M inflrels. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 
"Peter. You will not then ? 

Mnfi± No. 

Peter. I will then giue it Vo.u foundly. 

UMinfi % What will you giue vs? 

Peter. No money on my faith,but the gleeke. 

1 will giue you the JViinftreil. 

iMinfiret. Then wil 1 1 giue you the Seruing-creature. 

Peter. Then will I by the feruing-oeatures dagger on your 
I wiilcary no Crochets, ilere you, lie fa (pate. 
You, do you note me ? 

Ctemjl. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

2, iM. Pray you put vp your dagger,and put out your wit. 
Then haue at you with my wir. 

Peter, I will dry-beateyou vvithanyron wit,andput vp my 
Anfvvere me like mer. (y ro n da^er. 

When griping griefes the hart doih wound,then mufiquc with 

her filuer found. 
Why filucr found, w hy mufique,wkh her filuer found, what fay 

you Simon Catling \ 

Minfi. Mary fir, becaufefiluer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Piates,wbat fay you Hugh Rchick ? 

2. M. I fay filuer found, becaufe Mufitions found for filuer, 
Peter. Prater to, what fay you lames found poft 2 

3. M. Faith I know not wtat to fay. 
Peter. O I<:ry you tnercy, you are the finger. 

I will fay for you, it is mufiquc with her filuerfound, 
Becaufe Mufitions haue no gold for founding : 
Then Mufique with her filuer found with fpcedy helpdoth 
lend redrcile* 

Exit* 



of Borneo and Iatiet 1Vv * 

tJMin. Whatapcftilentknauc is this fame ? 

2. Hang him lackjcome wcelc in here, tanie for themour- 
pers,andftay dinner. ! 5° 

Exih 

Enter Romeo. V l 

Ro. If I may truft the flattering truth of (lecpe, 
My drcames prefage fome ioyfull newesat hand> 
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 
And all this clay an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 

Lifts me aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts, 5 
] dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
Strange dreame that giues a deadman Jeaue to thinke> 
And Breathd fuch life with kiTTes in my lips, 
That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 

Ah rne,how fweeteis loue it felfe poiTeft 10 
When but loues fhadowes are fo rich in ioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 
Newes from Verona ]kioyi now Ba/thazer., 
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady,is my Father well: 

HowdothmyLidy/^//W:thatlaskcagaine, 1 S 
For nothing can be ill if /he be well. 

Olian. Then (he is we II and nothing can be ill, 
Her body fieepes in Capsis monument, 
And her immortal) pait with Angels liues. 
Ifawher laid lowc in her kindreds vault, 
And prefemly tooke pofte to tell it you : 
O pardon mc for bringing thefe ill newes. 
Since you did leaueit&r my office fir, 

Rom. Is it info? then I denieyouftanes. 
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inkeand paper i . 2 5 

And hire poft horfesj will hence to night. 

tJHan. I do befeech you fir,haue patience: 
Your lookes are pale and wilde,andco import 
Somemifaduenture. 

Ro. TuQi thou art dcceiuM, 
f^ueme ; anddo the thing I -bid thec do* \ 3° 

Haft 




The moft lamentable Trage&e 

Haft thou noletrers to itk from the Frier i 
iMw. No mv good Lord. 

Exit. 

Ro. No matter get thee gone, 
And hyre thofe horfes,Ile be with thee ftraight. 
Well IuttetA will he with thee to night: 
Lets fee for meanes.O mifchiefe thou art fwift, 
To enter in the thoughts of ciefperate men. 
I do remember an Appothacarie, 
And here abouts a dwells which late T noted, 
In tattred weeds with ouerwhelming bt owes, 
Culling of fimples, meager were his lookes, 
Sharpc mifcrie had worne him tothe bones: 
And in his needie (hop a tortoyeshung, 
An allegater (tuft, and other skins ^ 
Of ill ftiapte fifhes,and about his (hclucs, 
A bcggci \y account of cmptic boxes, 
Greene earthen pots,bladdersand muftiefcedes, 
Kcmnantsofpackthred,and old cakes of Rofes 
Were thinly (ca:tered,to make vp a (hew. 
Noting this penury, to my fclie 1 faid, 
An if a man did need a poyfon now, 
Whofe fale is prcfent death in dfonttia, 
Here Hues a CatifTe wretch would fel I it him. 
O this fame thought did but forerun my need, 
And this fame needie man muft fell it mc. 
As I remember this fhould be the houfe, 
Being holy day ,the beggers (hop is (hut. 
What ho Appothccarie* 
uipp: Who calls fo lowd? 
Kom. Come hither roan, I fee that thou art poore. 
Hold,thcrc is foi tie duckets,let me hauc 
A dram of povfon/uch foonc fpeeding geare, 
As will difpearfe it fclfe through all the reincs, 
That the lifc-wcarie-taker may fall dead, 
And that the Trunke may be difchargd ot breath 
As violently^ haftie powder ficrd 
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Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe: 

Toti. Such mottall drugs I haue,but Mantt40i\zm 
Isdcatbtoanyhethatvttersthem 

Ro. Art thou fo bare and full of wretchedneflc> 
And feared to die,famine is in thy checkes, 
Need and opprcfibn ftarueth in thy eyes, 
Contempt and bc2,gerie hangs vpon thy backer 
The world is not th> fricnd,nor the worldsla w, 
The world affoords no law to make thee rich : 
Then be net poore,but brcake it and take this. 

Pott. My poucrtie* but not my will confents. 

Ro. I pray thy pouenie and not thy will. 

<Poti. Put this in any liquid thingjou will 
And drinkc itoftandifyouhad the ftrength 
Of twentie men,ir would difpatch you ftraighr. 
%o.1ha e is thy Gold,vvorfc poyfon to mem foulesj 
Doin^ rmre mm ther in this loathfome world, 
Thenthefe poore copounds that thou maicft not fcllj, 
I fell thee poy fon,thou haft fold mc none, 
Farcwelljbuy roode,and get thy felfc in flefll. 
Come Cordiall and nor poyfon,go with mc 
To laitets graue,for there muft I vfc thee. 

"Exeunt. 

Enter Frier Iohn u Frier Lawrence. 

Ioh> HolyFrancifcan Frier,brothcr>ho. 
Enter Lawrence. 

Law. This fame (houldbethevoyceof Frier hhn f 
Welcome from cJ^j»r/M,whae fay es Romeoi 
Or if his minde be writ,giue me his Letter. 

lob. Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
One 6f our order to afTotiate me, 
Hern in this Citie vifiting the (icke , 
And finding him,the Searchers of thcTownc 
Sufpec^n<> 'hat we both were in ahoufe, 
Where ihcinfc&icus peftilencedid raigne, 
Scald vp the doores,ar.d would not let vs forth. 
So that my (peed to Atmu* there was ftaid. 

L Zw. Whs 
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The mojl lamentable Tragedit 

Law, Who bare my Letter then to Romeo ? 

John. I could not fend inhere it is againe, 
Nor get a mcfTcngcrto bring it thee, 
So feare full were they of infection. 

Law. Vnhappic fortune, by my Brotherhood, 
The Letter was not nice but full of charge, 
Of deare import,and the ncglecTing if, 
May do much dangcr:Frier John go hence, 
Get me an Iron Crow and bring it ftraight 
k Vntomy Cell. 

John. Brother ile go and bring it thee. (Exit. 

Law. Now muft 1 to the Monument alone, 
Within this three houres will fairc U&M wake, 
Shee will beflire we me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: 
But I will write againe to M antua, 
And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 
Poore liuing Coarfe,clofdc in a dead mans Tombe. 

Exit. 

Enter Paris and hU Page. 

far. Giue me thy Torch boy , hence and (land aloofe, 
Yet put it out,for I would not be fcene: 
Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thy eareclofcto the hollow ground, 
So fhall no footc vpon the Church-yard tread, 
Being loofcjvnfirroe with digging vp of Graucs, 
But thou (halt hcarc ir,whiftle then tome 
As fignall that thou hearcft fomc thing approach, 
G iue me thofc flowers,do as I bid thee, go. 

Pa. I am almoft afraid to Hand alone, 
Here in the Church-yard,yet 1 will aduenture. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrcw 
O woe,thy Canapie is duft and ftones, 
Which with fvveete water nightly 1 will dewe, 
Or wanting that, with teares diftild by moncs, 
The obfecjuiss that! for thee willkcepc: j 
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offyw eo andlutiet. v-.ffiL 

NMitty flull be, to ftrcw thy grauc and weepc. 

The Boy eiueswarning,fomcthingdoth approach, 
What curfed foote wanders this way tonight, 

To crofie my obfequies and true loucs tight? 20 
What with a Torch? muffle me night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Pcf cr. 
R o.Giue me that mattockc and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Lettcr,carly in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giue roe the light vpon thy life I charge thee, 2 5 
What ere thou hcareft or fceft,ftand all aloofe, 
And Jo not interrupt me in my courfc. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death, 
Is partly to behold my Ladicsface: 

But elm fly to take thence from her dead finger, 30 

A precious Ring : a Ring that I muft vfe, 

In deare impl )ymcnt,thereforc hence be gone: 

But if th 3U icalous doft returnc to pric 

In what 1 farther fhall intend to doo, 

Byheaum I will ceaie thee loynt by Ioynt, 35 
And ftrew this hungry Church-yard with thy lims : 
The time and my intents arc fauagc wildc, 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, 
Then emptic Tygers,or the roaring fca. 
Pet. I will be gone fir,and not tt cuble ye. 4° 
Ro.So (hale thou fliew me friend (hi J,takc thou that, 
Lmeand be pr.jfperous,and farewell good fellow. 

Pet. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 
His lookes i feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Ro. Thou detcftablemawe, thou woniVc of deaths 45 
Gorg'd with the dearcft moi fell of the earth: 
Thus I enforce thy rotten Iawcs to of en, 
And in defpight ile cram thee with more foode. 



Pa. This is that baniftu haughne tJttountaqj4e % 
That muidrcd my loues Cozin,w ith w hich g^ccf^ 
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Tlx moft tamentable Tragedfte 

It is fuppofed the fairc creature died, 
And here is come to do Tome villainous frame 
To the dead bodie$:I will apprehend him, 
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vi!c CMotmtaquci 
Can vengeance be pui fucd further then death! 
Condemned villaincl do apprehend thee, 
Obey and go with me, for tboumuft die. 

Rom. I rnuft indeed > and therefore came I hitlic^ 
Good gentle youth tempr not a defprate man, 
Flie hence and leaue me.thmke vpon thefe gone, 
Let them affright thee. I befeech tliee youth, 
Pur not an other fi n vpon my head, 
By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone* 
By heauen I K;ue thee better then my felfe, 
For 1 come hither armde againtt my felfe: 
Stay not^begone^liue^nd hereafter fav, 
A mad mans mercie bid thee run away. 

P*r, I do defie thy commiratior. , 
And apprehend thee for a Fellon here. 
Ro. Wilt chou prouoke me? then haue at thee boy» 

O Lord thsy fight J will go call the Watch \ 
Tar. O I am flaine,if thou be mcrcifull, 
Open the Tombe,lay me with lnuct* 

Rom. In faith I willjet me perufe this face, 
Cfrterctitw* kinfman,Noble Countie Ttris, 
What faid my man,when my betofled foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode . ; I thinkc 
He told me Taris fliould haue married hdttft 
Said he not (oi or did 1 dreame it fo? 
Or am 1 mad,hearing him talke of hihet, 
To thinkc it was fo ? O giuc me thy hand, 
One writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc* 
lie buric thee in a triumphant graue. 
A G raue,0 no. A Lanthorne ilaughtred youths 
For here lies Iuliet ,and her bew tic makes 
This Vault a feafting prefence full of light. 
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offymeo andluliet. 

TWth lie thou there by a dead man interd, 
Sow oft when m:n ate at the pointof death, 
K they bene merier which their keepers catl 
Kltning before deathrOh how may I 
Calfth«sah S htnhig?OmyLoue,myw.fe, 
Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet vpon thy bewtie: 
Thrattnotcon qtt£ rd,be W ti«enfisneyet 

' Is ctvmfon in thy hps and in thy cheeks, 
Anddeaclnpaleflag is not aduanced there. 
TiM lyeft thou there in thy bloudic fliect/ 
Oahatmorefauourcanldotothec, 
Th«!Sh that hand that eut thy youth in twa 1M, 
Tofunder his that was thine enemic i 
Forgiue me Couzen-Ah deare Met 
Whv art thou yet fo faire 1 1 will beleeu?, 
Shaft Ibelecuc thatvnfubftantiall death is amorous, 
And that the leane abhorred monfter keepes 
Thee here in darke to be his parramout i 
For feare of that I ftill will ftaie with thee, 
And neuer from this pallat of dy m night. _ 
Depart again*,come lye thou »n my arme, 
Heer'stothy health,where ere thou tumblcftm. 
Otrue Appothecarie .' 
Thy drugs are quicke-Thus with a kifle 1 die. 
Depart againe,here Jiere.wilt I remaine, 
W.thwormesthatarcthyChambet.maides:Ohctc 

.Will I fet vp my euerlaftingreft : 
And fluke the yoke of inaufpicious ttarres, 
rromthisworldwearicdflelh.eyeslookeyourlaft. 
Armes takeyourlaft embrace: Andhps,Oyou 
Thedoores of brcath/eale with arighteous kulff 
AdateleuebargainetoingroiTmgdeath: 
Comibittetcondua.comcvnfauoury gwde, 
Thou delperatc Pilot ; now at once ran on 
The dafliing Rocks,thy feafkk weary barke; 
Heeres to my Louc.O true Appthecary : 
Thy drugs ate quickcThus with a kiiie I die?.. 

I* \ J 





v.iii. Tlx moft Umentahk Ti-dgefti 

Entrer Trier vettb Lanthorne, Crme, 
and Spade. 

Trier. S. Frances be my fpeede, how oft to night 
Hauc my old feet Crumbled at graues i Whocs there ? 

Man. Heercsone, a friend, and one that knowes you welt 

Frier. BlilTc be vpon you. Tell me good my friend 
125 What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 

To grubs and ey elelTe failles : as 1 difcernc, 
It burnetii in the Capets monument, 

Man. 1 1 doth fo holy fir, and thcrcs my maifter, one that yon 

/vian % r\omco. 

Trter. How long hath he bin there J 
130 Man. Fullhalfeanhoure. 

Trier. Go with me to the Vault. 
Man. I dare not fir. 
My Matter knowes not but I am gone hence, 
And fcarcfully did menace me with death 
If I did flay to looke on his entcnts. 
x 35 F r " r - Stay then ile go alone, feare comes vpon me. 

0 much I feare fome ill vnthnftie thing. 

<~Man. As I did ilccpe vnder this yong tree hecre, 

1 dreampt my maLfter and another fought, 
And that my maittcr flew him. 

Trier. %*meo. 

140 Alack alack, what bloud is this which ftaines 

The ftony<ntf^€C>ofthis Sepulchre* 

What meane thefe maiftcrleffc and goarie fwords 

To lie difcolour^d by this place of peace i 

%omco, oh p 4 J c / ^-ho elfe, what Taru toof 
145 And fW^ i n bloud what an vritind howcr 

h gulkxe ofr7; : %xManblc chance i 

The Lady P 
Inli. O corr._ 'fable Frier, where is my Lord? 

I do remember well where I fiiould be : ' 
1 50 And there I am, ?Aicrc is my Row* t 

frier. \ hcarc ibmc noy Lady, come from that ncft 




tf^omed dndlutiet. 

Af death, contagion, and vnnaturall fleepe, 
A greater power f hen wc can contradift 
Hath thwarted our intents, come, come awaf, 
Thy husband in thy bofome there lies dead.* 

And P*r" * 0 °> comc i,c *^P 0 ^ °f ^ec, 
Among aSiftcrhood of holy Nunncs : 
Stay not to queftion, for the watch is coroming, 
Come go good Met, I dare no longer ftay. 

Mi. Go get thee hence, for I will not sway. 

Whats heci e ? a cup ciofd in my true loues hand I 

Poifon I feehathbin his timeleflcend : 

Ochurlcdrunke all, and left no friendly drop 

To help me after, I will kilTe thy lips, 

Happlie fome poyfon yet doth hang on them, 

To make me dye with a rcftoratmc. 

Thy lips are vyarmc. 

Enter Boy ana fVatch. 

mtch. Lt*& boy, which way. 

Mi. Yea noife? then ile be briefc. O happy dagget 
This is thy meath, there ruft and let me dye. 

Watch hoy. This is the place there where the torch doth burn*. 

W^.Thc ground isbloudie.fcarch about the Churchyard. 
Go fome of you, who ere you find attach. 
Pittifull fight, heerelies theCountieflaine, 
And Miet bleeding, warme, and newlie dead : 
Who heere hath laine this two daies buried. 
Go tell the Prince, runne to the Capulets, 
Raife vp the Momtagues, fome others fearch, 
We fee. the ground whereon thefe woes do lye, 
But the true ground or all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot without circumftance defcry. 
Enter Romeos man. 

Watch. Heres Romeos man,we found him in the Churchyard, 

Chief, watch. Holdhiminfafctie till the Prince come hither. 

Enter Frier, and another Watchman. 
%.Watch. Here is a Frier that trembles, fighes, and 
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The moft lamentable TrtgccTte 

We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 
/is he was comming from this Church-yards fide. 
(Trie f watch .t\ great fufpition,ftay the Frier too too* 

Enter the Prince* 
Trin. What mifaduenture is fo early vp, 
That calls our pexfon from our morning reft.' 
Sntcr Capels, 
Ca. What (hould it be that is fo (hrike abroad > 
Wife. O the people in the flrcet crie Romeo, 
Some lHhet,m& fome Taris^nA all runne 
With open outcry toward our Monument. 
<Pr. What feare is this which ftartles in your cares* 
Watch. Souerainc,here lies the County Paris flain, 
And Romeo dead,and Juliet dead before, 
Warme and new kild. (c^mcs. 
PW«.Scarch,feeke Sc know how this foule murder 
Wat. Here is a Frier , and Slaughter Romeos man, 
With Inftruments vpoa them,fit to open 
Thcfe dead mens Tombes. 

Enter Qapulet and his wife. 
Ca. Oheauens/O wife looke how our daughter 
This dagger hath miftanc,for loe his houfc (bleeds/ 
Is emptie on the back of Mount ague, 
And it misfheathd in my daughters bofome. 

Wife. O me,this fight of death/is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a fepulchcr. 
Enter <J7i£ountague. 
Trin. Come Mountague, for thou art early vp 
To fee thy fonnc and heire>now earliog downe. 

Moun. ' Alas my liege, my wife is dead to nteht, 
Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 
What further woe confpires againft mine age. ? 
Trin. Looke and thou fbalt fee. 
Mom, O thou vntaughtjwhatmancrsis in this, 
To preffe before thy father to a graue? 

Trin. Scale vp the mouth of outrage for a while* 
Till we can clears thefe ambiguities, 
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of^omeo andluliet. 

And know their fpring, their head,their true difcent* 
And then will I be gencrall of your woo?. 
And leade you euen to dcath,meane time torbcarc, 
And let mifchancc be flaue to patience, 
Bring foorth the parties of fufpition. 

frier, I am the greateft able to do lcaft, 
Yet moft fufpe&ed as the time and place 
Doth m; I ; againft me of this direfall murthcr : 
And heerc I Hand both to i peach and purge 
My felfe condemncd,and my fclfc excufde. 
P rin. Then fay at once what chou doft know in thss? 
Frier. I will be bricfc,for my (hort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious ta!c. 
%omeo there dead, was husband to that Juliet, 
And fhe there dead, thats Romeos faithfall wife : 
• 1 married them, and their ftolnc marriage day 
Was Tibalts doomefday, whofe vntimely death 
Banifht the new-made Bridegroomefrom this Citie> 
For whome,and not for Tibalt, Juliet pindc. 
You to remouethat ftegeofgiiefcfrom her 
Betrothd and would hauc married her perforce 
To Course Paris. Then comes (he to me, 
And with wild lookes bid me dcuife fome meant 
To rid her from this fecond mariage : 
Or in my Cell there would fhe kill her felfe. 
Then gauc 1 her (fo tutcrd by my art) 
Afleepmg potion,which fo tookc efteft 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The forme of death, meanc time I writ to Romeo 
That he (hould hither tome as this dire night 
To help to take her from her borrowed graue, 
Being the time the potions force fhould ceafc. 
But he which bore my letter, Frier John 9 
Was ftayed by accident, and yeftcrnight 
Returnd my letter back,thcn all alone 
At the prefixed howcr of her wakingi 
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Tlx moft lamentable Trageaie 

Came I to take her from her kindreds Vault, 

Meaning to keepe her clofely army Cell, 

Till I conueniently could fend to Romeo, 

But when I came/om^ minute ere the tipnC'. 

Of her awakeningjhere vntimely lay, 

The Noble Paw,?.iid true Romeo dead, 

She wakes,and I entreated her come forth 

And hearc this workeofheauen with patience: 

Bui then a noy fe did fear* me from the Tonibe, 

And (he too defperate would not go with rae: 

But as ir fcemes,did violence on her felfe. 

Aljthis I kno.<.v,& to the marriage her Nurfeis priuie: 

And if ought in this mifcaiied by my fault, 

Let my oldlifc bcfacrihVd fome houre before his time, 

Vnto the rigour of feuereft law. 

Trin. We dill hauc knowne thee for a holy man, 
"Wheres %omeos man i what can he fay to this I 

Ba/th. Ibroyghtmy maifter newesof/a/tf/j deaths 
And then in poftehc came from Ulftmtua, 
To this fame placc.To this fame monument 
This Letter he $arly bid roe giue his Father, 
And threatned me with dcath,goijig in the Vault? 
If I departed not, and left him there, j 

Prm. Giue me the Letter, I will looke on it; 
Where is the Counties Page that raifd the Watch ? 
Sirrah, what made'your maifter in this place? 

Boy. He came with flowers to ftrc w bis Ladies graue> 
And bid me (land aloofe, andfo I did, 
Anon comesone with light to opc the Tombc, 
And by and by my maifter drew on him, 
And then I ran away to call the Watch. 

Prw.Tlm Letter doth make good the Friers words? , 
Their courfc of Loue,thc tidingsof her death, 
And here he writes,thac he did buy a poyfon 
Of a poore Pothecarie,and therewithal), 
Came to this Vault, to die and lye with 
JWherc bc:thefp enemies C^^^omagHa 
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of^rneoandhllet. 

Seewhatafcourgeislaidcvponyourhatee % 
That heauen finds means to kil your loyes wuhloue, 
And I for winking at your difcords too, 
Haueloft a brace of kinfmen, all are puniflit. 

fa. O brother Mount*gue,$x& me thy hand, 
This is my daughters ioynture,for no more 
Canldemaund. 
xJMotr/i. But lean giue thee more, 
For I Will raie her ftatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Verom by that name isknowne. 
There fhall no figure at fuch rate befct, 
As that of true and faithfull Inliet. ^ 

Cape/. As rich fhall Romeos by his Ladies lie; 
Poore facrifices of our enmitie. . i • — 

Fm. A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The Sun for fori ow will not fhew his head: 
Go hence to haue more talke of thefc fad things* 
Some fhall be pardoned,and fomc punifhed.. , 
For neuer was a Storie of mor c wo, 
TJica this of Inftct and her %ome. ; 

- FINIS* 






